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DICK DALTON. THE YOUNG BANKER 


OR, 


CORNERING THE WALL STREET “SHARKS” 


By A SELF-MADE MAN 


- from Cape Town, South Africa. 


* jn our’ bank. 


CHAPTER I. 
WHAT DICK DISCOVERED AT THE BANK. 


“Ts dinner ready, aunt?” asked Dick Dalton, coming into 
the sitting-room where Mrs. Harvey, wife of John Harvey, 
a Wall Street banker, was standing at the window, looking 
anxiously down the street. 

“Yes, it’s ready, but I’m waiting for your uncle,” said the 
ady. ; 

“Hasn’t he got home yet?” said Dick. 

“No, and I can’t imagine what is detaining him. Do you 
know any reason why he should be late to-night?” 

“Yes, [T meant to tell you when I came in, but forgot after 
I went to my room. He usually leaves the bank about four, 
you know, but at three a messenger brought him a note from 
a Captain Baxter, who arrived this morning in his ship 
The captain informed uncle 
that he had a large sum in English gold notes which he 
wishes turned into American money and deposit to his credit 
He said he was recommended to uncle by an 
old friend he mét at Cape Town. Captain Baxter said that 
owing to business connected with his vessel, which is at 
Quarantine, he would be unable to reach the bank until about 
five o’clock, and asked uncle, as a particular favor, to wait 
fcr him, as he would bring the money with him, and he didn’t 
want to take the risk of carrying it on his person until the 
morning. Of course, uncle was willing to oblige a new de- 


~positor of such importance, so he remained at the bank to 


meet the captain. As the cashier leaves at five I told my 
uncle that I would stay till he was ready to go home. He 
said it was not necessary, as he did not expect to remain 


- longer than half-past five if the captain was on time. As he 
-hasn’t got home yet, I should judge that our new depositor 


was considerably behind time.” 


“T wish he would come,” said Mrs. Harvey, in a nervous. 


tone. “I don’t like to have him stay downtown so late.” 

“Oh, he’ll be along soon,” said Dick, cheerfully. 

“J hope so. You might as well go in and eat your dinner, 
I shall wait for John.” 

“I guess I will if you don’t mind, aunt, for I feel rather 
hungry.” 

Dick entered the dining-room where the maid, who waited 


‘on the table, was waiting for instructions. 


“What have we got for dinner to-night, Maggie?” asked 
Dick. 

“Steak, for one thing,” she replied. 

“Weoill, Mr. Harvey hasn’t got home yet. 


Tell the cook to cut 
me off a piece of the steak and scnd it in with the fixings,| dinner. That would delay him more 


and I’ll get busy. I’ve got a date with my girl to-night, and 
if I keep her waiting she might shake me,” chuckled the boy. 

“T didn’t know you had a girl, Mr. Dick,” smiled the maid, 

“Didn’t you? There are lots of things you don’t know, 
Maggie. For instance, you don’t know that I’m going to give 
you a nice present on your next birthday.” 

“Why, you don’t know when my birthday is,” she said, 

“That’s right, but you’re going to tell me. Let me see, 
you'll be nineteen——” 

“Nineteen! I was nineteen four years ago.” 

“Nonsense! You don’t look a minute older than nineteen.” 

“That'll do. No jollying now,” said the girl, in a pleased 
tone. 

“Me jolly! I don’t know what the word means. But don’t 
keep me waiting. I’m awfully hungry. What I had for lunch 
wouldn’t feed a canary bird.” 

Dick sat up to the table, and the girl disappeared through 
the butler’s pantry into the kitchen. 

She and Dick were excellent friends and he knew he would 
be well taken care of in the matter of dinner. 

Dick was a smart, good-looking young fellow. 

He was clerk and messenger for his uncle at the small bank 
on the ground floor of a big office building on Wall Street, 
below the Sub-Treasury. 

Mr. Harvey occupied enly half of the room, the other half, 
divided off by a long partition, being used by a brokerage 
house. 

Dick enjoyed special facilities in learning the ins and outs 
of the banking business, so far as his uncle carried it on, 
and he was pretty efficient by this time, all things considered. 

He hoped some day to succeed his relative in the business, 
or become the junior partner of the establishment. 

To that end he let nothing get by him in the line of busi- 
ness, and Mr. Harvey was well pleased with the progress he 
made and the ambition he showed. 

Dick’s father and mother were in HBurope, at a German 
watering-place, where Mr. Dalton was taking an extended 
course of baths for his health: 

The boy ate his dinner ieisurely, and thirty minutes passed 
since he sat down, yet his uncle failed to come home, and 
Mrs. Harvey never left the window. 

When he re-entered the sitting-room his aunt said: 

“Something must have happened to John. He never would 
remain out so long as this without notifying me. You'll have 
to go down to the office, and if he isn’t there you, must try 
and trace him up.” 

“He wouldn’t be at the office up to this hour, aunt. He may 
have taken the captain to some restaurant and treated him to 
than an hour in addi- 
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tion to the time he put in at the office with the new deposttor,” | something like a human form in the pivot chair before the 


said Dick. closed desk. : Y 
I< he did anything like that he would surely have sent me| His heart gave a startled bound as he stared at the mo- 

word,” said Mrs. Harvey. | tionless object. 

Dick had to admit that such would naturally have been} Undoubtedly something was there. 
his uncle’s course. ef Could it be his uncle? 
__ The fact that Mr. Harvey hadn’t done so looked strange} Dick hesitated but a moment, then stepped forward and 
even to him, turned on the electric bulb, throwing a flood of light about 

The only conclusion he could reach was that the messenger| the room. © . 
must be on the way, and he suggested as much to his aunt. His worst fears were realized. . 

“How long ought it take a messenger to come here from; His uncle lay back in the chair and, what was worse, there 
Wall Street?” she said. . was an injury on the side of his head, 

“Not over an hour. I could make it in three-quarters.” | Was he dead—murdered—right in the heart of Wall Street? - 


“It is seven o’clock now. Don’t you think the boy ought to It looked like it, for his face was white and ghastly. 
have been here before this if he was coming?” “My heavens, this is terrible!” exclaimed the boy, and he 
“It all depends on when uncle sent the message, if he did! instinctively thought of his aunt, whom he loved dearly, 


send one.” waiting anxiously at home for the belated return of the hus- 
“Surely he would have sent it before six.” band whom she might never look upon again alive, 
“YT guess I’d better go downtown and look for him,” said 
the boy. 
“I wish you would. You'll go to the office first, won’t you?” CHAPTER If 
“Yes, the janitor of the building, if he is still there, may BEGINNING AN INVESTIGATION. 


be able to give me a line on how long uncle remained in| Dick placed his hand on his uncle’s heart. 
the office, but, of course, he would have no idea where he He expected to find no response, but he was wrong—Mr, 
went after leaving the place.” Harvey’s heart was beating, though very faintly. 
“Ii he isn’t at the office where will you go to look for him?”| [py a moment the boy was full of action. 
“To the various restaurants in the neighborhood I think he} 4 rushed into the telephone booth, turned on the electric 
would be likely to patronize, and to the Astor House.” light, opened the telephone directory and looked for the num- 
left the house. As soon as he found it he called up Central and gave the 
He walked to the nearest Third avenue elevated station and number. 
took a South Ferry train. In a few minutes he was talking to somebody at the hospital, 
tnside of half an hour he got out at Hanover Square sta-i and after detailing the condition of his uncle, asked that an 
tion, which was quite deserted at that hour, and walked up to. ambulance be rushed to the bank without the least delay, 
‘Wall Street. for a man’s life perhaps hung on the speed of the surgeon 
A walk of a block and a half brought him to the office. in getting there. 
_ As he expected, the door was locked and the bank appeared; He wag told that the wagon would be sent immediately. 
to be deserted as it always was after five o’clock. : Dick knew that the vehicle was always kept hitched up, 
Dick looked through the big plate-glass window, but the ready for the surgeon and driver to jump on it, and expected 
Screen that shut off the counting-room, where he and the jt would soon arrive. | 
white-headed cashier named Matthew Bramble worked, from ‘yo returned to his uncle and, lifting him up, placed him in 
the passerby prevented him from seeing anything beyond, an easier position, then he got a towel and gently washed the 
except the gleam of the electric bulb which hung in front of. clotted blood away. ‘ 
the big safe vault. | This resulted in the wound bleeding afresh. 
Now, this screen should not have been up after five o’clock.| fig uncle moaned and showed other signs of life, but none 
Between the screen and the window-pane was a wide shelf | o¢ returning consciousness. : 
occupying the whole width of the window. : | Dick bound his head up with the towel and then went to 
‘On this, during business hours, was displayed all kinds of the telephone again. 
money, in gold. silver and bills, representing the currency of He called up police headquarters, notified the officer who 
many civilized nations. answered him that his uncle, Banker Harvey, had been per- 
The money display showed that Mr. Harvey carried on a/ haps fatally wounded in his office, some time between five 
Money broker’s business in connection with his private bank.| and half-past seven o'clock, and asked that a detective be 
At five o’clock, or rather a little before that hour, the cash- sent right away to look into the case. . 
ier removed the money to the safe and then left the screen As he hung up the receiver he heard the galloping of a horse, 
down for the night, so that the policeman and detectives on the clang of a bell and the rattle of wheels coming down the 
that beat could look in and get a full view of the safe under | street. 


the electric light. _ : é He ran to the door and saw that it was an ambulance. 

In the morning it was Dick’s duty, when the cashier ar-| Ye stepped out on the sidewalk and shouted to the driver. 
rived and opened the safe, to lay out the money on the shelf] That individual steered up alongside the curb and the sur- 
and place the screen in position. geon hopped off from behind, with his bag in his hand. 

‘Dick knew that the old cashier was methodical and exact “Follow me,” said Dick. . 
in all his doings. He took the surgeon into the inner office and told him how 


Never, during his three years’ experience at the office, had} he had found his uncle: 
he known Matthew Bramble to fail to leave the screen down.| The surgeon carefully examined the wound and pronounced 
. He had to take it down to remove the collection of money,| it not dangerous of itself, but said other indications showed 
and there was no reason at all why he should replace it. that the banker was suffering from concussion of the brain, 
Tho fact that the screen was up struck Dick as decidedly! or something akin to it. 


queer. “T’ll have to take him to the hospital, for I can do nothing: 


He determined to enter the bank and take it down, and then for him here. The house surgeon must examine him at once, 
make an investigation, though he scarcely expected to find, for he looks to be in a critical condition.” | 
anything wrong. “Do you think he will die?” asked Dick, anxiously. 
He tried the door first and found it locked. “Tt would rather not say. The chances are always against a. 
He opened it and walked in. person in the condition that I believe he is. He was struck 
He Jooked throvgh the cashier’s window at the safe. by some kind of an instrument or weapon, the edge of which 
The door was shut and it appeared to be all right. ; was not exactly sharp, though not precisely dull. Have you 
The door of his uncle’s private room at the back was shut.! notified the police?” 
Dick knew that the janitor usually shut it when he got; “TI notified headquarters and an officer is coming down here 


through cleaning up. |to investigate the matter. Doubtless he’ll call at the hospital 


the janitor had swept and dusted the place. “I'll bring the stretcher in to carry him out on,” said the 


From the appearance of the counting-room it was clear an after he has interviewed me,” said Dick. 
The door leading into the counting-room was locked, as it! surgeon, starting for the door. 


- should have been. In a few minutes he returned, accompanied by the driver and 


Dick let himself in with his key, and as he was close to the; a stretcher. Day atone 
private room door he opened it and looked in. | | They lifted the unconscious banker on it, placing an air 


' The place was dark, yet not so dark but Dick could seé low under his head, and wrapping a blanket around him, atier. 


Aad 
ener 


‘ ra fy 
Justa 


Wh! [wha 


ya ¢ 


« 


> 


ago. 


———————————— 


nn a ee et ee 


which they carried him out and put the stretcher, with its bur- 
den, into the ambulance. 

Then the vehicle drove off after Dick had suppl lied the sur- 
Seon with Mr. Harvey’s namo, home address, age and one or 
two other particulars, — 

Dick stood on the. sidewalk, decidedly down at the mouth, 
eat watched the wagon disappear at a moderate pace up the 
street, 

At that moment one of the night Wall mtrest detectives came 
up and looked’ hard at Dick, 

He saw that the outer door of the haat was open, and per- 
haps he also took note of the fact that the sereen was up, 
which he probably recognized as something unusual, 

“Well, young man, who are you and what are you. doing 
here after business hours?” 

“Tl explain if you show me your authority for questioning 
me,” replied the boy, 

The detective showed his badge. 

“You are one of the night detectives?” 

“Ves, ” 

“Well, my name is Dick Dalton, and I am the nephew of 
Private Banker Harvey. I am. waiting for a detective from 
ASL ess to investigate the mysterious and murderous 

assault made on my uncle in his office, some time since’ five 
Gf clock.” 


“What’s that? Do you mean to say that your Pep was 


assaulted this evening in the bank?” 


“Tie was. He has just been carried to the Chambers Street 
Hospital in an unconscious state. The surgeon said he has 
sustained a concussion of the brain from some kind of a par- 
tially blunt weapon. It is possible he may die.” 

“When did this thing happen?” 

_ “Some time between five and half-past seven, genie I got 
here and found him apparently dead in his: chair.” 
The detective regarded the boy in @ fixed way. 

“What brought you here at half-past seven?” 

“T came to get a line on my uncle.” 

“Get a line'on him?” 

“Ves, I left the office at half-past Hane because I had an en- 
gagement and went home. I live with my aunt and uncle, as 
my people are away in Europe. Mr. Harvey usually seria 
_at four, but this afternoon he remained at the office to sea a 
new depositor, a stranger, who sent him word that he oe 
call at five. Whether the captain kept his engagement or not 
I am unable to say, but it strikes me that he must have called, 
‘if at all, later than five. At any rate, it seems clear that my 
uncle remained after the cashier, who is the last to go, after 
locking the safe.” 


“What captain do you refer to?” 

“Captain Baxter, the new depositor, who arrived from Cape 
Town this morning in the ship Fleetwing, which was at 
Quarantine when he sent the note. I expected that my uncle 
would reach home about dinner-time, or half-past six. He 
failed to do so. When he didn’t show up at seven my aunt 
got so nervous that she asked me to go to the bank and look 
him up. So I came down here and found him as I have de- 
scribed.” 

“This is a serious matter, young man,” said the night de- 
tective. 


“It certainly is,” replied Dick. 
“When did you notify the police?” 
“I communicated with headquarters perhaps half’ an hour 
I was told that a man would be sent’ down at once.” 
“Then he ought to be here soon.” 
At that moment a man came walking down Wall Street. 
He was below the average height, thickset and was dressed 
in a business suit. 
He stopped in front of Dick and the night officer. 
“This is Banker Harvey’s place, I believe?” he said. 
“Yes, sir,” replied Dick. “Are you trom 300 Mulberry?” 
“Tam. I want to see the party who telephoned headquarters 


about an assault on Tan iC Harvey. 


“T am the person.” 
“Your name is Richard Dalton, then?” 
“That’s right.” 
““You are the Henney, of the banker?“ 
¢ “Ty am. ” | 
“Is he dead?” 
“I hope not, 
“azo.” 
| Chambers street?” 
“Ves, 
“We will go in the office and I will hear the facts and look 
oat oe place where the assault. ‘was committed. nn 


He was taken to the Ba hibat a little while 
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-bell at the entrance door. 


— 


“All right,. This man is a Wall Street night detective. Do 
you object to his presence?” 

“No. Let him come if he chooses.” 

The three walked into the private office. 


Dick told the headquarters’ man all that he had previdusly 


‘told the night detective, and then explained how he had found 


his uncle in the chair with the cut. on his head and ‘no out- 
ward sign of life. 


“You say that Mr, Harvey remained later at the office than 
was his usual custom in order to keep an engagement with 
a stranger named Captain Baxter, who said he had a con- 
siderable sum of money to deposit in the bank?” 

"Ves, air,” 

ead you went home, who was in the bank besides your 
uncle?” 

“Matthew Bramble, the cashier.” 

' “How long has he been in Mr. Harvey’s 

“Ten or twelve years.” 

“Where does he live?” 

“Blatbush, Broklyn.” 

“He was accustomed to leave at five?” 

Dick nodded. 

“Tt is quite possible that this 
eh?” 

“Of course.” 

“In which case the cashier, we assume, left your uncle and 
the visitor alone in the bank together.” 

“That supposition can only be established by the cashier, 
or disproved by him, as the case may be,” said Dick, “A 
person who ought to be able to throw some further light on 
this case is the janitor. He was in here and cleaned up after 
five.” . 

“Are you sure of that? How do you know?” 

“By the looks of the counting-room.” 

“Then it is evident that the crime was not committed until 
after he finished up and retired?” 


“There is no doubt about that. My uncle must have been 
in here when he was perfortning his duties outside, for his 
room has not been touched. The janitor will know if he was 
engaged with a caller. If he wasn’t it will show that he was 
still waiting for the captain to come.” 

“When does this janitor usualiy clean up the bank?” 

“Any time between five and half-past six, I believe.” 

“His testimony is likely to be of importance. Do you know 
where he lives?” 


“TI do not, but you can find out, I guess, from the night 
watchman of the building. ‘You can find him by ringing the 
The building is always locked up 
at about seven. Any tenant still in the building is let out 
by the watchman when he comes down.” 

“Who else is in the building?” 

“The night engineer. He goes on duty at five. He’s to be 
found in the basement. One cf the elevators is always in 
commission, and the watchman operates it. Tenants fre- 
quently come back evenings and are admitted and taken up to 
their floor. A tenant has the right to come at any time and 
stay as long as he chooses.” 


“You are thoroughly familiar with the bank, I suppose?” 
VOR G1 
“How long have you been connected with it?” 

“Three years.” 

“Mr. Harvey was not attacked without an object. Presum- 
edly that object was robbery. Did you find anything wrong 
on your arrival? Did you examine the safe?” 

“The safe vault does not appear to have been tampered 
with. The only strange thing I noticed was that the screen 
was up in the window. I never knew it to be so before,” said 
Dick. 

“That is certainly significant. When in the window I sup- 
pose it screens the view of the outer room from observation 
on the sidewalk?” 


“Tt does. It is only kept there during business hours. It 
is left down at night to give a full view of the counting- 
room.” 

“Let us lodk at the safe,” said the detective. 

The three walked outside and Dick tried the door. 

It was fast, and there wasn’t the slightest sign that any 
attempt had been made to open it with burglar tools. 

“Tt seems to be all right, You can’t open it, I suppose?” 
said the officer. 

“No, sir. Only the cashier and Mr. Harvey have the com- 
bination. Besides, it has a time-lock, you can see, though it 
doesn’t look as if it had been set to-night.” 

The detective made a close examination of the bank for 


employ?” 


captain callled before he left, 
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some clew that might throw light on the bankers assailant, soswale anything beyond making the admission that the banker 

but found none. . Was Still, alive. 
He took down the cashier’s address. in Flatbush, such par- | She was told to come in the mor ning and sce the house 

ticulars as Dick could tell him about Captain. Baxter, with surgeon, 

the name of his ship, and then he told the boy to lock up. | She could not see her husband Without his permission. 
“We'll so and see the night watchman now: a went to get’ Under these. circumstances Dick took his aunt home in a 

the. janitor’s address,” he said, ‘cab in a state of semi-collapse, and he deemed it best to stop 

_ Diek rang the entrance bell and the beh wists came. at the family doctor’s on the way. |. 
The detective learned from him the janitor’s address. Dick reached Wall Street at half- past eight next morning. 
His name he had already got from Dick. A brief story of the assault on Banker Harvey was in all 
The janitor was visited. . ithe morning papers, and Dick found several people standing 
On being questioned, he stated that he hat cleaned the in front of the bank window, looking in. 

counting-room of the bank between half-past five and six; his! It was the usual morbid curiosity that certain people ex- 

_usual time. | hibit on such occasions. 


He did not touch the private room, as Mr. Harvey was there. | The boy let himself in, took a general survey of the counting- 
The banker told him he was waiting for a late visitor. -room and then entered his uncle’s room. 
“Did the man call while you were there?” PERG the de-' He sat down in the pivot-chair to await the arrival of the 


tective. cashier, 
“He did not.” If the detective had not called on Mr. Bramble at his home 
“There was nobody but Mr. Harvey in the bank while you the cashier would learn the unfortunate facts from the morn- 
were there, then?” ing newspaper, and Dick knew he would be Breanly disturbed 
“Nobody.” over the affair. 
“Did you notice if the window screen was down or up?” While he sat swinging around in the chair, Dick noticed a 
“It was down. It always is when I come there to clean up,” small, bright object peeping out from under one end of the 
replied the janitor. i desk. 
- “Did Mr. Harvey tell you to leave the street door unlocked! He peset it up and found that it was the stone from a 
when you went away?” | geal ring. 
“Yes. He came out of his reom and went to the window.! In color it was a deep pink, and the flat side bore the sunken 
He was looking out when I went away.” i letter B. 
“We'll go to the hospital now,” said the detective to Dick,! Dick wondered how it had come “there. 
“for I suppose you wish to learn how your uncle is getting The man who had assaulted his unele might have lost it ‘in 


on.” | the room, or some visitor might have dropped it during the 
At the hospital they learned tha; the wounded man’s con-, day. 
dition was very critical, but beyond saying he was still un-;} After studying it for awhile, Dick put it in his pocket. 
censcious the house surgeon would its no opinion on the | He saline isie to show it to the detective when he called 
case. > ‘again. 
The detective took him aside, revealed his calling and got; In a few minutes the cashier came in. 
certain particulars. “This. ig a terrible (aaa Dick,” he said, in a disturbed 
When they came out on the street the officer told Dick that,tone. . : 
he had better go home and break the news to his aunt. | “Yes, sir,. it-Is.” 
“T’m going to investigate this sea captain,” he said. “We} “The paper states that it was you who discovered your 
have no evidence so far that he kept his engagement with Mr. |} | uncle in the office.” 
Harvey. I must see what facts I can get from him. It is; “Yes, sir. I came downtown to hunt him up when he failed 


quite possible that somebody learned that he was bringing to reach home in time for dinner. My aunt was naturally 
ashore a large sum of money and followed him, with evil in-| very anxious over his absence.” 


tent. Failing of a safe opportunity the man shadowed him “I left him waiting for Captain Baxter, the new depositor, 
to the bank. Judging that the captain had turned the money: who was bringing quite a sum of money to deposit with us.’ 
over to the banker he altered his plans, suffered, the daptain | “You went away at your usual time.” 


to depart and then entered the bank and attacked Mr. Harvey, “Yes, I told him I would remain and help him with the 
possibly securing the money before your uncle could lock it: husiness, but he did not think it was necessary,’ 
up for the night. That is merely a theory, and there may be| “While you are opening the safe I think I will telephone to 


nothing in it. The captain, however, appears to be a very; the hospital. I ought to have done it when I first came, but. 


important link in the matter, and I propese to see him next.” Pevawing the critical state my uncle was in last night I was 
The ¢ detective bade Dick good- night, told him he’d see him at: afraid to lest I should hear he was dead.” 


the bank in the morning, and went away. “Do you fear he will die?” said the cashier, anxiously, 
- Dick went home with a heavy heart to carry the bad news} “The chances are against him,” replied Dick, soberly. 
to his. arnt. He went into the booth and connected with the hospital. 


He was much relieved to learn that his uncle was alive, 
though he was in the same state in which he had been brought 
to the hospital. 


niieienagy ahead gre The interne or hospital attendant who answered him would 
a ee = ha nacht give him no further particulars. 
REM eee grins Bg oh eit i Dick joined the cashier, who had opened the safe and. was 


Dick found his aunt in a fever of anxiety over her husband. getting ready for the day’s business, and told him that Mr. 
‘She looked at him with fear in her eyes when he’ entered Harvey was alive ‘yet. 
the sitting-room. “Bverything is all right with tie safe, isn’t it?” ‘added pe 


“You hay pecans a nothing,” she 'said, the tears starting | boy. | 
rags oneg ef “Yes, though the time-lock was not set: I left that for Mr. 


to her eyes. 
“You are wrong, aunt,” replied Dick. “I found uncle at the! ake to do after he locked up the money he expected to 
bank.” ecelve 
“Ah!” she cried, with a look of great relief. “T thought it wasn’t set. However, Vm. glad no robbery was 
“But I regret to say that I found him unconscious,” committed. That would place us in an embarrassing position, 
“tInecnscious!” she exclaimed, her face paling again. and would cause uneasiness among our depositors. As it is, we 


“rem a wound inflicted on his head by some party un-! are likely to have a bunch of visitors to-day, inquiring about 
known. He is now in the Chambers Street Hospital, and the} the matter, for the natural impression will prevail that rob- 
house surgeon’s report is not encouraging.” bery was the motive of the attack on: my uncle,” ; 

Mrs. Harvey was overcome with grief. “If it was it failed,” replied the cashier. 

Dick did his best to comfort her, but did not succeed very| “So far as our own funds are concerned, yes, but the detec- 
well. tive who is on the case has a theory that perhaps the new de- 
She insisted on going to the hospital, though the boy said|positor was followed here from his vessel by some one who 
she would not be admitted beyond the office. contemplated robbing him on the way, and failing to do so 

Dick accompanied her and they reached the hospital about | before the money was turned over to my uncle that he slipped 
eleven. into the bank, struck Mr., Harvey down before he locked up 
_ Mrs. Harvey had considerable trouble in getting an inter-| the cash, and got away with the plunder,” said verge 
view wiih the night surgeon, and when he came he would say’ The cashier looked grave at that ~ 


—_———__ 


“The bank would be responsible for the money, and if it was. 
a large sum its Have would Dut us in a oe Gls cneagina tak 
he said. -~ 

“That’s right,” modied Bitic 
theory will not prove the right ore.” 
He started in to lay out the display of notes” ‘and gold coin | 
in tlhe window, meeting the curious gaze of many idievs, and} 
when he had it all place d he put up ‘the pecaeaiee wehtch. was | 
fitted wtih a sliding door, . - | 
- When Dick took up his duty at the hocks he found the cash- | 


ier in ecnversation with one of their depositors whom he was | bad, 
money.” 


assuring that no robbery had been Aiea nine 
The gentleman went away satisfied: 
Business wa 
scene. 
Dick adinitted him to the private rocm and introduced him | 
to the cashier. | 
“You'd better attend to him, Dick,” said: My; Branible,’ “1, 
ean’t leave the counter.’ 


as 


‘9 ts] 4. | 
o“Fave you secn Captain weten? asked the boy of the, 
officer. 

I have. He gays he called at the bank a little after six, 


— ee en ene nt a a A ee ne 


in ful swing when Lond detoetlyo came on the, lars is a lot of money for my uncle to lose. 
that the guilty man will be caught and his plunder recovered. 
I am going over to the hospital with the detective to ; 
key of my uncle’s 
of the stolen Bank of England notes is in his pocketbook. 
| it is we'll have it prixted and sent all over the country, and 
also to Canada and England, 


j for the thief to realize on the notes. 


‘Tha detective smiled, enigmatically, but mede no reply. 
After a moment’s silence he said: 
_“] think yeu-had better come with me to the hospital. 


' 


I 


“Tr trust hae the dotec tive’s: j would like to learn if that list of the English notes is in his 
| fa clothes. is 


“J will go with. you, Excuse me a moment,” said Dick. 
He went into the counting-room and told the cashier the 


Lews about the missing deposit of $20, 000, proof of which Cap- 
{ain Baxter had in the bank-book given him by Mr, Harvey. 


“That’s bad,” said Mr. Bramble, shaking his head. “Very 
indeed. The captain can legally hold the bank for the 


“Twenty thousand dol- 
I Lope, however, 


“I'm afraid he can,” admitted Dick. 


wet the 
desk and also to see if the list of heed ote 
if 


which will make it difficuit. 
That’s an advantage one 
‘racing neki paper money that does not ices With 


i Bt Mr. Harvey and deposited with him the sum of $20,000 in| |our curreney. 


English Bank cf England notes.. He showed me the vane F 
book with the entry, which he says Mr. Harvey figured. oan 
according to the prevailing rate of exchange.” 
'- “@osh!™ exclaimed Dick, greatly taken back by ¢ news. | 
“We found no English merey with a deposit slip in safe 
when the cashier opened it. If m, uncle received $20,000: from 
ye eaptain then your original theory ecenis fo have some 
foun andation. in fact. Cantain Baxter must have been followed | 
to Wall Street by some rascal who afterward succeeded in| 
getting into the bank before my uncie could lock the money | 
Ppp h E6 then attacked Mr.’ flarvey, struck him senseless and 
got away with the Bank of Mneiand notes. It is very import- 
ant that we should get the numbers of those notes with se 
little delav as noasible. - The captain ovght.to have the list.” 

“1 mentioned that fact to him,” replied the.detective. “He| 
acknowledge that he had had the numbers, but said he turned |: - 
the list over to Mr. Harvey with the netes. He said that was 
customary.” . lc cet 

“It was not prudent in him to carry the list in his pocket. at 
‘the time that he had the money with him. Suppose he had | 
been robbed cn the way and the thief had been fiy cnorgh to 
look for the list and take it?) An American crook mieat: not” 
be wise enough to do that, it is true, ae an igng ich thief would | 
be. sure :to'.do- Ho,” 7 

“It is possible the list is-in your uncle’s pocketbook in his 
elcthes at the hospital. You mea better ,go there and find 


ha 


420 


tha 


LAs 


our.” said the detective. © | | 

Pa AA EL LOGE L LO. OU eg bey of his desl, any way,” said 

Lick, . 
“Cavtain Baxter aipeaue: to be greatly surprizedsto herted 


what had happened. to Mr: “Harvey after he left the ban 

“What time did. he leave kere? 

“About a quarter of seven.” 

'  “Three-quarters of an hour before I got here. Do you know, | 
-Mr. Dolan, that suppcesing your the ‘ory is trve it\is singular’ 
how the man who committed the assault and robbery got in. 

When my uncle admittea Captain Baxter he would certainly | 
have locked: the door. When he let him out he would have | 
locked the door as scon as the captain passed out. It was' 
dark at that hour, and as he had to open the safe he would: gs 
have taken no chances. it is clear, eee the absence of the: 
English notes from the safe, that he did not have time te onen | 
it before he was assaulted. The question is, how did une man | 
get ane Bele Deke. | 

“That’s avery ee point, youns, man,” gaid the detec- 
~ tive, : 

“Tt certainly is. By the way, I found this under the edge of 
my uncle’s desk this morning,” said Dick, producing the stove 
-geal. “It is the setting: of a seal-ring and bears the initial 8. 
It must have failen*out of a ring, and belongs to some visitor | 
my uncle had during. iota day. It might possibly be the prop-| 
erty of Captain Baxter. The letter. slauda for his name.” 
The detective look sed: at it intently, a curious smile flitted 
~ across his face for an instant and he put ne stone ‘in his 

pocket. . a 


where her 


| visit, nor did t 


Dick and the dckacuis went over to the hospital. 

Mrs. Harvey was there and had been admitted to the ward 

husband tay unconscious, 

Dick and the ofi.cer got no furt her than the office. 

The boy stated the object of his visit and an cc ape wha 
< the articles up. 


was sent to look tne 
He returned in a littl while with the bunch of ee a 


the pocketbook. 


Dick searched the latter for the list, but it was not to be 


‘found. 


“f didn’t think you’d find it,” said Detective Dolan. 
Dick signed a receipt for the articles and took them away. 
He and the detective parted on Broadway, the boy returning 


to the bank. 


CHAPTER IV. 
THE ARREST. 


When Dick reached the office he turned the keys and his 


-unele’s pocketbook over to the cashier and returned to his 


werk, after telling Mr. Bramble that the list of isnglish notes 
-he had hoped to find was not in the latter. ; 

A number of the more important depositors of the little: 
bank called during the day to make inquiries relative to the 
condition of the banker and to find out if the establishment 
hed suffered any loss through the near-tragedy. 

The eashier deemed it politic to keep mum about the loss 


lof the new depositor’s money, and merely stated that the safe- | 


vault hed not been tampered with and that everything had. 
/ been found that morning exactly as left the preceding atter- 
noeen when the bank was closed up. 

The bank was open to depositors till four o’clock daily, and , 
the hour’s aceommo‘tation, added to-.the fact that the custom- 


ers could make deposits and draw money haif an hour earlier 
‘than at the regu lar banking houses brought a good deal of 
business to the place, 


Then the fact ‘that Mr. Harvev had been in the business for: 


_ twenty- -five years and had weathered all the financial crises, 


served to give confidence to his patrons, many of whom had. 
been with him fully twenty years. 

The visitors, therefore, were easily convinced that the Har- 
vey Bank had suffered in no way, financially, through the mis- 
fortune which had overtaken its proprieter. 

When Dick got home that afternoon, late, he found his aunt 
very much depressed, although the bouse surgeon at the hos- 
pital had told her it was possible her huskand wov:c not die, 
aiter all. 

An operation had been 
a piece cf bone which 
moved. 

The result ef this was that the banker came out of his ecoma- 
tose state, but bs did not recognize his wife on her afternoon 
~ appear to be sensible of his position. ; 

He had his open but that was about all that could be sai. 


performed on him that afterncon and 
na 


ad been pressing on the bretn re- 


Without one it, Dick had furnished the officer with ihe his favor. 


valuable clew. 
“Where did you 
asked Dick. j 
“No; at the Astor Hous se, where he stopped last night.” 
pi! sv ppose you'll try and find the rascal yout believe fol- 
mNen the sie to the bank?” | 


meet the: captain 2 


Aboard his vosscl?" 


Dick learned all this from his aunt, and they talked the situ- 
ation over as calmly as they could, trusting that things would 
be better on the morrow. 

About eleven next morning a man, with an indefinable 
smack of the sea about him, came into the bank and intro- 
duced himself as Captain Baxter, 


ee 


hae: 


| 
' 


DICK DALTON, 


He was a tall, thick-set man, with a dark and rather un- 
pleasant countenance. ta | 

is skin was coarse and tanned to a mahogany hue through 
exposure to the sun and winds of many climates. : 

Mr. Bramble received him in the private room, and during 
the interview, in the course. of which the eaptain produced 
the bank-book given him by Mr. Harvey, the cashier admitted 
the liability of 
credited on the book.in Mr, Harvey’s handwriting. 

“The fact that the Bank of England notes you turned in 
have disappeared is the bank’s loss, not yours, Captain Baxter, 
so I will honor any check of yours up to the limit of your de- 
posit,” said Mr. Bramble. 

“AU right,” said the captain, with a smile of satisfaction. 
“Then you will oblige me with one of your check-books for 
TIny convenience,” 

“Certainly, sir,” and the cashier got one for him. 

“ft don’t expect to have occasion to draw upon you for any 
very considerable sum until my ship is ready to sail again, 
and that won’t be for some weeks. We have to haul in, 
unload and ship another cargo. All that, particularly the lat- 
ter, will take time, and as I shall live aboard my vessel] I 
Won't be under any great expense.” 

The captain put the check-book in’ his pocket and went 
away. ; 

“T can’t say that I fancy our new depositor much,” said Dick, 
to the cashier. 

“Sea captains are different from shore folk,” said Mr. 
Bramble. 

“I wasn’t thinking of that. 
his face.” 

“What’s the matter with his face?” smiled the cashiev, 

“Tt isn’t a face I could place confidence in.” 

““It isn’t always well to form a hasty judgment of a.man 
on first sight.” ; 

“I don’t know. First impressions are yery often correct 
ones. By the way, the captain wore an ornament on hig tie, 
didn’t he?” 

“Yes.” 

“What was it?” 

“His tie was held together with a kind of seal ring, which 
had his initia] on it cut into the stone.” 

“The initial B,” said Dick. " 

The cashier nodded and went over to wait on a customer. 

An hour later the detective appeared. 3 

“Do you know,” said Dick, “that I think the man who 
éropped that seai stone out of his ring was Captain Baxter,” 
Dick said to him: 

“How came you to fix upon the captain?” said the officer. 

“He wears a similar kind of ring on his scarf.” 

“I observed that fact during my interview with him. So 
he has been in here?” : 

“Yes. He came in to establish his right to the $20,000 and to 
get a check-book,” 

“You have admitted his right to the money, I suppose?” 

“We were obliged to, as he showed Mr. Bramble his bank- 
book with the credit entered in my uncle’s own handwriting.” 
“That was pretiy good evidence,” chuckled the officer. 

“It would stand in any court. Well, have you found any 
clew yet to the man who struck my uncle?” : 

“He'll be in jail probably within twenty-four hours.” 

“Ha!” eried the boy. “They you know who he is?” 

“T’ve got him spotted,” said Officer Dolan. : 

“T call that going some: it will be fine if we can get those 
notes, or a large part of them, back.” ae 

“Don’t worry about the notes,” said the detective. “You'll 
never recover them. That, however, is immaterial if you are 
not called on to make them good.” , | ; 

“Why won’t we have to make them good when we’ve admit- 
ted the bank’s liability to Captain Baxter?” 

“Probably you'll know why by this time to-morrow.” 

“Shall we?” 1 

“When the hand of the law is on.the guilty man’s shoulder.” 

“You seem. ceriain of. vycur man.” 

“i wish I was as certain of making $1,000.” 

“Tf my uncle was in a niental condition to authorize the pay- 
melt of such a sum I am sure the bank would be glad to pay 
fi to you for rounding up the rascal who is the cause of all 
this trouble.” ; 

“I’m paid by the city for doing my duty.” 

“Of course, but the auick arrest cf that man, which will 
douwbtiess mean the saving of the bank from a’ large financial 
loss, would entitle you to some substantial expression of ap- 
pveciation.on cur part, Mr, Dolan. Gi course, under the cir- 


‘ 


What I meant was I don’t like 


- 
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cumstances you might have to wait for it, as things are tied — 


the bank with respect to the sum of $19,500 odd: 


up by Mr. Harvey’s condition.” : 

“If your uncle comes out of this trouble as well as the bank 
is likely to he will be all right,” said the detective, pleasantly, 

The officer’s words greatly encouraged Dick. 

He repeated them to the cashier after Dolan went away. 

“The police are a great institution, say what you will about 
their shortcomings,” said Dick. “I consider it mighty good 
work if the detective lands that rascal in jail within twenty- 
four hours from now.” Ha 

“Yes,” said the cashier, “he will deserve great credit.” 

“He will deserve a reward as well, though none has been 
offered.” 

Dick went into the telephone booth connected with the hos- 
pital and asked how Banker Harvey was doing. 

He learned that his uncle was stronger and that the 
surgeon expected to pull him through. 

“Is Mrs. Harvey at the hospital?” Dick asked, 

“Vag, 7 } 

“Has Mr, Harvey recognized her?” 

“No. His mind remains a perfect blank.” . 
Dick told the cashier the latest news from the hospital. 
| 


head 


“My unele seems to be coming on all right, except in his 
head,” he said. quit 

“Tf daresay his mind will reassert itself in due time,” re- 
plied Mr. Bramble. ; Wi 

The absence of Mr. Harvey threw a great deal of extra wor 
on the shoulders of both the cashier and Dick. . 

In fact, most of the. extra work fell on the boy. 

He had to interview visitors and attend to his regular 
duties, too. iy 

The cashier understood the business from A to Z, but for all 
that he lacked the executive ability necessary to manage affairs 
properly. 


Dick, with far less knowledge and experience, fell naturally 


into the way of directing 
well as his uncle. . i 
In no case did he fail to do the right thing, and as a con- 
sequence the cashier complimented him on his ability, and 
said that he really couldn’t have got along in the emergency 
without him. — Pin) 
‘As a matter of fact, the affairs of the bank, as managed by 
the boy, went along just as smoothly as if Mr. Harvey himself 
had been on the job. sae 
Dick reported the satisfactory state of affairs at the bank 
to his aunt, and told her that he was satisfied he could run 
the place without any hitch while his uncle was under the 
weather. . wb 
Mrs, Harvey was pleased to hear that her nephew, whom she 
thought so much of, was competent to take her husband’s 
place under the sad circumstances, and after an interview 
with the cashier she authorized Dick to continue in full charge 
of the business till further notice. ’ 
Detective Dolan called that day and told Dick that he was 
now sure of his man, but was not yet ready to arrest him, 
“When do you expect to arrest him?” asked the boy. . 
“As soon as he makes the move I am waiting for.” 
Nothing happened for another day, then about noon Captain 
Baxter walked into the bank to cash a check. 
There was a line of people at the Window, waiting either to 
draw money or deposit it, and the captain took his place at 
the end of it. | 


At that moment Detective Dolan walked in, knocked at the 
counting-room door and was admitted. 
“1 see your new depositor, the captain, is waiting in line 
| to draw some money,” he said, in an offhand tone, a 
'. “Is he?” replied Dick, 
| “TI think you had better invite him in. 
‘him in the private room.” 
| Dick walked out into the corridor and beckoned to the cap- 
tain of the Fleetwing. | | . 
“Gcod-norning, Captain Baxter!” he said. 
some money?” 
“Yes. A few dollars,” 


matters, and he handled. callers as 


{ 
I should like to see 


“Come to draw 


replied the skipper. 
| “Step inside and I’ll attend to you,” said Dick. 
Captain Baxter walked in, and Dick asked him to step into: 
the office. | ‘| 
“Take a scat, captain. You’ve met this 
believe?” he said, indicating the detective. 
| “I have,” answered the captain, with a frown, Han i 
| “Let me have your check and I will get the money for you,” 
said Dick, “Indorse it, please.” ‘ ~ poate Tune aah 
Captain Baxter did so and handed him the check. 
“Nice day, Captain Baxter,” said Dolan, as Dick left the 
room to get the money for the new depositor, — Veal nae Mente 


gentleman before, I 


* 


it belonged there.” 


'. The captain staggered back, aghast, while Dick gasped with, 


him. 
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“Yes,” replied the skipper, shortly, 


“I suppose you will be glad to hear that Mr. Harvey will 
not die, after all, from the effects of his wound,” 

The captain looked startled at the announcement. 

“JT thought——” he began. wage 

“He was slated for a coroner’s inquest, eh?” said the detec- , 
tive. “He has escaped it by a very narrow margin.” — | 

“Has he told-——” . 

“Who struck him down and took the notes that you had just 
deposited with him? No. I fear it will be a long time before 
he will be able to do that.” 

“Why?” | ‘ . 

“Because the cowardly blow has made a blank of his brains.” | 

“Oh!” ejaculated the skipper, with a look of relief. ) 

“Nevertheless, I expect soon to lay my hand on the man 
guilty of the crime,”: | | 

“Have you a clew to him?” asked Captain Baxter. 

“lve been working on a clew for several days,” said the de- 
tective. “By the way, that’s a handsome ornament you wear 
in your tie.” 

“Humph!” said the captain. 

“You had the mate of it, didn’t you, when you called on 
Mr, Harvey?” 

“What do you mean?” 

“You had a ring on your finger exactly like it.” 

*Not atiall) sir.” mE 

“Then this stone isn’t your property?” said Dolan, showing 
him the seal stone Dick had picked up from under his uncle’s 
desk on the morning after the crime. “It matches the one 
in your tie exactly.” 

The captain drew a long breath as he looked at it. 

“No, I never saw it before,” he said. } 

' “That's funny,” said the detective. “This ring, minus its 
setting, was found in the room you occupied at the Astor 
House by the chambermaid, and the stone fits in it as though 


lien ae S 


“What have I got to do with that?” snorted Captain Baxter. 

“I thought maybe you abandoned the ring when you saw 
you had lost the setting. I supposed the stone belonged to 
you as it was found in this office after you had been here, and 
it bore your initial, and matched the one in your tie, If I 
bave made a mistake it is quite a natural one under the cir- 
cumstances.” 

At that moment Dick came in with the money. 

“Here is the money, captain. Count it and see that it’s 
right,” said the boy. | 3 

“The amount is correct,” said Captain Baxter, putting it in. 
his pocket. Good-day!” ¢ 

“One moment, Captain Baxter,” said the detective. 

“What do you want?” snaried the skipper. 


Wee You! ” 
“WDA te tae 
‘“T arrest you on the bench warrant I have in my pocket 


for murderous assault on John Harvey, and the theft of 
$20,000 Bank of England notes, the property of the owners of 
the Fleetwing, which you had previously deposited in his 
hands to your own credit.” 


astonishment. 


CHAPTER V. 
DICK GOES SHORT ON THE MARKET AND WINS. 


With a snort of rage the captain raised his ponderous fist 
to strike the detective, one blow from which would have laid 
the officer low, but Dick jumped forward and caught him by 
the arm. : 

‘With a quickness born of long experience with dangerous 
men, the officer whisked a pair of handcuffs from his pocket 
and snapped them about Captain Baxter’s two wrists. 

“T guess you'll go quietly now,” he said. 

“Ts it really true that Captain Baxter is the guilty man?”, 
asked Dick. 

“There’s no doubt of it. I was satisfied he was the man 
within twenty-four hours after the crime had been committed,” 
said Detective Dolan. “The improbability of an outsider get- 
ting into the bank with the door locked led me to suspect 
It was a put-up job from the first. The Bank of England 
notes he deposited with Mr. Harvey were not his property, but 
belonged to the owners of the ship. After placing them in 
the banker’s hands and getting credit for the deposit, he in- 
tended to recover them by doing up your uncle. He planned 
the scheme well, and circumstances favored him, but he didn’t 


calculate.on the sagacity of the American detective, It was. 
really an easy job landing him,” | 


a 
te eee ee 


Ohio have you got to say to this, Captain Baxter?” asked 
ck, 

The skipper made no answer, and Dolan, throwing a hand- 
kerchief over the steel bracelets, led him out into the street 
and to the nearest police station-house. 

The arrest attracted no attention in the bank. 

Indeed, the cashier wasn’t aware that anything unusual had 
happened until Dick staggered him with the news. 

“TI never would have suspected him,” said the old man, 
when he recovered from his surprise. 

“I know I didn’t up to the moment of his arrest,” replied 
the boy. ( | 

“I’m mighty glad the guilty man is caught.” 

“So am I, and the bank won’t lose a cent now.” ihe 

That was a pleasing reflection that kept Dick in good humor 
all the afternoon, not but he was in good humor most of the 


‘time, anyway. 


He carried the good news home to his aunt, but before he 
broke it to her he recollected that she hadn’t been told that 
the bank was in danger of losing nearly $29,000, so he con- 
fined the good news to the statement that the man who had 
assaulted her husband had been taken into custody and was 
in jail, with every chance of paying the penalty for his crime. 

Mrs. Harvey was pleased to hear that the rascal had been 
apprehended; though that fact would not undo the damage 
he had done to her husband. 

Dick, knowing she had been at the hospital for the greater 
part of the day, asked how his uncle was progressing. 

“He is getting better, physically speaking, but his mind con- 
tinues in the same biank state,” she told him. “I think the 
doctors are a bit puzzied over it. They were suggesting an- 
other operation to try and determine the cause, but I am op- 
posed to it at present, From what I could gather out of their 
talk it struck me that the operation would be something in the 
nature of an experiment, and experiments are, in my opinion, 


!always dangerous.” 


“Tt wouldn’t let them monkey with uncle,” said Dick, very 
decidedly. “His brain may come around all right of itself. If 
it doesn’t, after he is otherwise well, you can begin to con- 
sider whether a second operation ought to be performed. I 
believe in letting well enough alone. Uncle had a narrow call 
for his life. We ought to be thankful that he has survived the 
terrible blow he got. There is no need of rushing things in 
his behalf. The bank is running all right under my manage- 
yaent, and it will continue to run all right even if uncle has 
to remain away an indefinite time.” ; 

Next day Captain Baxter was brought before a police magis- 
trate. 

Dick was present in court and told how he @iscovered his 
uncle unconscious in his chair at half-past seven on the event- 
ful evening of the assault. ) 

His testimony was merely a statement of facts connected 
with the case, and not with the prisoner direct. 

The chief witness against the accused was Detective Dolan, 
who stated the grounds en which he arrested the captain; 

_ Beyond a plea of “Not guilty,” the skipper had nothing to 
say in his own behalf. ‘ 

The magistrate held him, however, and he was sent to a 


| cell in.the Tombs prison. 


Dick returned to his duties at the bank and stayed until 
after six o’clock. in order to pull up his routine work. 

The brokerage firm next. door was in the habit of hypothe- 
cating stock with the bank, but owing to a slacking up of 
business in the Street, due to a recent slump, had not had 
any dealings with the establishment since Mr. Harvey was 
put down and out, 

On the following morning Mr. Smith, the senior broker, 
came in with a bunch of stock on which he wanted to raise a 
loan as usual, 


Such matters had always been attended to by Mr. Harvey, 


‘and it now fell to Dick to pass on the matter. 


~ ee 


The broker first asked '.2w Mr. Harvey was getting.on, and 


having been toid that while his mental condition was un- 


satisfactory he was otherwise getting along as well as could be 
expected, he stated the object of his visit. l 

“T want to raise a loan of seventy per cent. on this stock,” 
he said, laying the certificates on Dick’s desk. “It is ruling at 
80 now, and the market is growing stronger every hour, so 
you will find the security quite safe.” . 


Loans on stocks are subject to call on demand, owing to the 


fluctuations in the market price, or may be continued by the 
deposit of additional security when the margin of safety is 
threatened, but it is optional with the party who made the 
original loan to continue it, 

Dick was well up in the market prices of the standard 
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Stocks, for his uncle had 
track of all quotations. _ Sess vu 
‘The boy had a list of current loans made by his uncle al- 
Ways under his’ eye, so as to kcep a line on them. Ree 
There was a ticker in the counting-reom by which he was 


made it one of his duties to keep 


enabled to keep tab on the quotations, and the moment he saw 


that a stock on which a loan had been made was dropping 
steadily he notified his uncle at once. xg 

Dick was, therefore, well up in that particular branch of 
the bank’s business, and he could make a loan as safely as his 
uncle had beén in the habit of doing. ne . 


He looked at the stock submitted and found it was 0. & M.: 


- He knew that it was going around 80, and that the market 
appeared to be stiffening, but he had read that morning in a 
financial daily certain facts about GC. & M. that led him to be- 
lieve that the stock was not going to hold its present price. 


“We can’t let you have over sixty per cent. on this stock, | 


Mr. Smith,” he said. 
“Nonsense!” said the broker. 
call loan.” 
“It is at this moment, perhaps, but before noon it may not 
be quite such a satisfactory collateral,” replied Dick. — 


“If Mr. Harvey was here he wouldn’t hesitate a moment in. 


letting me have all I ask,” said Smith. 


“I won't dispute your word, but Mr. Harvey isn’t here. I 
am running the bank now, and I’m not taking any chances.” 


“Phen you won’t advance more than Sixty per cent.,” said 
Smith, rather annoyed at the stand taken by the boy. 
“That’s all, Mr. Smith.” ; 
_ "Then Til have to try another bank.” 
“That is your privilege, of course.” 


“It seems to me that you will turn business away by being. 


over cautious. Since your uncle’s misfortune had placed you 
in charge here you should strive to make a record for yourself 
instead of dcing the opposite.” 

“Whatever I do is nobedy’s funeral but my own. As I con- 


sider myself competent te conduct our business I don’t think 
{f you think you 
can get a larger loan somewhere else I would advise you to 


the bank is likeiy to suffer on my @ccount. 


try for it if you need the money. I won’t advance a cent more 
than sixty per cent. on QO. & M. It is my opinion it will be 
selling at nearer 70 than 80 by this time to-morrow.” 

“What do you know about the stock market?” “snapped 
Smith. 

“I know enoush about its workings to try and keep on the 
Safe side of it. If I owned that stock at this moment I’d sell 
it, and sell it quick, too,” said Dick. ’ 

“You would?” 

“Yes, sir, I would.” yg ; 

“Have you the courage of your convictions?” 

“In what way?” a m2 7 

“T dare you to give me an order to sell for your or the bank’s 
account any part of 1,000 shares, not less than 100, at 30.” 

“Tl go you,” said Dick. “Sell 1,000 at 80, and I'l] bet you 
a iuneh at Del’s that to-morrow or the day after I’ll be able 
to cover the sale at a profit.” 

“It’s @ 8 young man,” said Smith. 
lose.” 

.." You enly think I am,” said Dick, getting up and going out- 
side to the safe to get the sum of $10,690 to deposit with 
Smith as security on the cCeal. y a, 

Incidentally. he looked at the ticker before ho came back 
ard saw that O. & M. had aircady dropped to 79 3-4. 

fie paid the money to tt. broker ard rece:ved his memo- 
randum., 

“Ef will have to take these certificates to ancther b 
said Smith, gathering them up. “I am sorry, for id r 


~“You are going to 


ign? 


the stock to carry it.” 


“i wish you success in your efforts, Mr, Smith, bvt I hardly 


tuink you'll raise as much as you want on the c?rtificates, 
The price has fatlkn since you came in here, a cuarter. of a 
point. and I woulan’t be surprised but it will be lower by 
he time you get to the next bank.” 

“Hew do you know it’s fallen?” asked Smith, quickly. “J 
len’-od to see it go the other wav.” 


“We have a ticker outside, and I clanced at the tape after I 


made the deal with you. It then registered 79 3-4,” replied the 
yours panker. 

“The d cxens!” exclaimed the trader, jumping up. 
a rushed into his own office to confirm: Dichk’s. statement, 
ard forrd the price of.0. & M. down to 79 5-8:, 

“larg that boy!” he muttered, “I’ be should win this bet 
I'd tee! like kicking myseif around the block, 


“Good- 
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“It's quite safe at 70 on a 


| You can find on the quict ane 


PS 
2 tuner: 


(o business with vou, but I must raise £eventy per cent. on’ 


SEES 


has inside.information? He seemed. to be mighty confident 


about a slump in the price. I must hustle out with those cer- 


tificates before it goes down any lower. If the stock emate 
mine I believe I'd be inclined to follow the boy’s tip and sell. 


While he was communing with himself, Dick -was looking . 


at the ticker in the bank. ~ a 
He saw the second drop and smiled confidently. it 
“Smith will have to treat to that lunch,” he chuckled. “I 

guess after I’ve closed my deal through him he'll have a 

higher regard for my opinion of the stock market than he has 

at present.” pode 

Dick was right. eee pane 
Inside of forty-eight hours he walked into Smith & Brown’s 
office and ordered 1,000 shares of O. & M. bought at the market 

price of 69 5-8 to cover his short sale. } 5 
At the then ruling figure he had cleared $10,000 profit on 

the dea] and that afternoon Smith treated him to lunch at Del- 

monico’s, and. congratulated him on his long head in being 
able to outguess the market of two days before. : 


CHAPTER VI. 
TIE RAISED CHECK. 
“What’s this for?” asked Mr. Bramble, when Dick handed 
him Smith & Brown’s check for $20,000, which included. his 
deposit and his profit on the short deal in O. & M. “I under- 
stood Mr, Harvey to say on the day he was hurt that our 


| beighbors had withdrawn all their pledged collateral.” 


“So they had. This has nothing to do with the loans we 
have been making to them. I handed you a memorandum two > 
days ago to account for the sum of $10,000 I took out of the 
safe,” said Dick. , 

The old cashier nodded. sc ahiele 

“I put the money up with Smith on a stack deal on a dare 
be made me, and the transaction has turned us in a little 
over $10,000 profit. Now destroy my memorandum and add- 
the difference to the check to the day’s cash receipts, crediting 
it to a short deal in O. & M. That will make your cash bal- 
ance.” { eee 

Dick then told Mr. Bramble all about his transaction with 

Smith, and how in addition to the profit he had won a lunch 

frem the broker who thought he knew it all. ne 
The cashier smiled, and his opinion of the young banker’s 

smartness rose considerably. ay 
Smith & Brown was not the only brokerage firm that bor- 

rowed money of the bank. eee . 
Fully a score of small traders patronized Mr. Harvey, off and 


v 


| on, when they needed funds and had securities to hypothecate 


for it. oes, da eae 
Several of these brokers were regular depositors of the 

bank, and, of course, it was the bank’s policy to acccmmocvate 

them in return for their custom. inthe 
One day Dick, when out at lunch, wad occasion to call on one 


| of these brokers. 


The trader was engased and the boy had to wait a few 
minutes. ; 

Presently the inner door opened and Dick 
to the broker: 

“Now, Dilwerth, reme-rber, 


heard a voice say | 


buy all the shares of A. & B, 
have them sent €. O. D. to thd 
Blank National We have a raft of money behing us, and 
thines will go through all right if you do your part up brown.” 

“You can rely on me, Mr. Dodson. ‘I'll: get on the job at 
once,” said Diiwo:th. 

The two men stepped ovt and the 
the door. . 

Diek, conscious he bad eet on to a.fine tip on the market, 
gli-ed over te the window lest Dilworth should susnect he had- 
overheard anything, ai tps a See a 

When the bro*er started hack for his room the young banker 
turned around ard Di'wovth recognized him. eS 

“Want to see me, Dalton?” he asked. (yeh 

E¥ Cs; sir;” ye 

“Come in my rceem.” 

It only took a few minutes for 
business that had brovght him, and then he left, A ph i 

Dick went on to lunch, and while he was eating he thought 
over what he had hear1 re'ative to A. &-B. 


broker saw his visitor to 


The irdications noirted toa corner that was abort to. bas 


anginecred by Dodson, whom Dick recognized 
operator. aa ae ha aa 

The young broker j'dzed, that it wovld mean a lot of Donoey 
in his nocket if he got hold of a bunch cf the stock at that 
early staze cf the game. yen 


as a big stock 


I wonder if he] He could seti it later, when the price had ‘advanced, as it 


Aho hoy. 49. trangact .the. ” 


al 
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surely would, and reap all the advantages of the possessor of | 


inside information. 
When he got back to the bank he took $20, 000 out of the 


The man was at the window and Bramble was slowly count- 


ing out ten $1,000 bills to him. 


The chap grabbed the money, shoved it into his pocket and 


safe and walking in to the office next door told Smith, who, started for the door. 


received him, to buy 2,000 A. & B. for his account, at 90. 


“One moment, please,” said Dick. “I’d like to see you in the 


“So you’re going into the speculative business, eh?” said } office.” 


Smith, with a grim smile. 
you the fever.” 

“Not at all, Mr. Smith, but I can’t afford to let a good 
thing get away from me,” replied Dick. 

“Call A, & B. a good thing?” 

at | do. 9 

“How do you know it is?” asked the broker, curiously. 

“I can’t afford to give my business secrets away,” 


“Your success in O. & M. has given 


“What for?” 

“About that check you’ve just cashed.” 

“What about it?” cried the man, his face darkening. 

“JT have a few questions to ask you about it.” 

“T’ve got no time to answer questions. I’m in a hurry.” 
“Sorry, but you’ll have to delay your departure.” 

“T will! I guess not!” said the man, aggressively. 

He attempted to push his way out, when Dick shoved him 


“Got a tip on it?” 
“Tf I have I’m not saying anything about it.” 

Smith took down his order, counted the money and gave 
him a memorandum. 


back and pulling the weapon out of. his pocket covered him 
with it. 

“Tf you attempt to leave I’ll mint you,” said the young 
banker in a determined tone. 

“Tf I thought he had a tip I’d buy some of that myself,” “What does this mean?”, gasped the man. 
thought the broker after Dick went away. “It’s too risky “It means that I am not sure you are the party the check 
chancing it, though, and I haven’t noticed that A. & B. has] was drawn to.” 
shown any ‘tendency to go up. ie “Who are you, anyway?” 

Dick reported to the cashier what he had done. . “Never mind who I am. Just step inside that door.” 

Mr. Bramble looked at him rather dubiously. “How dare you act in this way?” roared the man. _ 

“Twenty thousand dollars is a lot of money for you to| “If I am not acting right I will apologize and give you 
risk on the market,” he said, doubtfully. “I hope you are not. satisfaction. All I want you to do is to wait till Mr. Wood 
getting the speculative fever. You might put the bank in a; comes and looks you over. If he says you are all right there 
hole.” ; will be no further trouble. If he denounces you as a fraud 

“Don’t worry. I consider this deal a winner.” }you know what will happen.” 


He then told the old man what he overheard in Dilworth’s 
office, and that kind of satisfied the cashier, for it looked 
good to him. 

“T’ve saved up a couple of thousand dollars. It’s in a bank. 
Do you think it would be well for me to venture half of it on 
that stock?” he said. 


“Put it all up, Mr. Bramble, and I’ll guarantee you'll double 
your money,” said the young banker. 

“Will you make the deal for me if I give you a ‘check for’ 
the money?” 
= “Yes. ” 


yourself. 
a second one to forge the name of a man on the back of it as 
| the guarantor of the indorsement. It is a third one to present 
the check and receive the money on it. 
three counts, 


“TI give in. Take back the money and let me go.” 

“Then you admit that you are a fraud?” 

“T want to get out of this trouble.” 

“Tt can’t let you out of it. You walked deliberately into it 
It is a felony to raise a check, to begin with. It is 


You are up, against 
T am afraid you are in a bad box.” 

At that moment Importer Wood came in. 
“Here is the man who presented that check, Mr. Wood,” 


said Dick. 


The old man drew the check for the bulk of his savings and | et AOE know him. “Never gave him'a check forany_amount 


Dick put it up at another brokerage house in Bramble’s name. | lif H hi ted.” 

That afternoon a man came in the bank and presented a, in my life. Have him arrestec j 
check, drawn by their largest customer, a Pearl street im- | ee ae re entirely, admitted his guilt and begged 
porter, for $10,000. | ‘ 


That was impossible, according to banking procedure. 
It was not unusual for the bank to cash checks of that size} The appearance of the policeman gave the man his last 
for that depositor, whose name was Wood,-and as the signa- gnock. 


ture was apparently all right, and the indorsement was guarl-; jty,.was marched into the private room and the ten $1,000 
anteed. by Wood, the cashier prepared to pay it. bills taken from him. 

“Sign your name on ener piece of Gans wide ”" he said to the pick made the charge of presentation of a raised check and 
man, | Wood charged the man with the theft of the check from the 
showed him the check. dorsement, and the rine of raising the original sum for which 

“Have you paid it?” asked the boy. | dors check was made out. 


“Not yet. The man is over at the counter, writing his sig-! The fellow was taken to the station-house, and the excite- 
nature for me to compare with the indorsement.” ; ment which the incident created faded away, 


“Give me the check and delay the payment till I telephone, 
to Wood. Wait on the other people first. 
ber in line. 
the next check so as to give me plenty of leeway.” 


Dick entered the telephone booth and communicated with panker. 


Importer Wood. 


He asked if the check was all right. 

“How much?” asked Mr. Wood. 

“Ten thousand dollars.” 

“Haven’t given any check for that sum lately. 
pave out to and what is the number?” 

Dick gave him the information. 

“Hold-the wire.”. » 


Who is it! 


Mr. Wood complimented Dick on his alertness in catching 


There are a nNUM- the rascal, and thus saving a large monetary loss which prob- 
Take your time, and make a bluff of looking up ably would have fallen on the bank. 


“That’s the way we do business here,” replied the young 
“We are taking no chances of getting nipped or 


‘| having. our depositors nipped either.” 


CHAPTER VII. 
THE LADY WITH THE CHECK. 
Of course, Dick had to go to court again, on the following 


morning, to appear against the man. 


He met Mr. Wood there, and their evidence easily caused 


“Rush things, please, as the man is waiting,” said Dick. the man to be remanded back to jail. 

-In three minutes Wood told him that he had drawn a check A few days afterward Mr. Harvey was declared well enough 
to the person indicated for $1,000, but had not guaranteed | to leave the hospital by the head surgeon, but as the banker's 
the indorsement, such a thing not being necessary as the man; mind was in the same blank state, he suggested another opera- 


over,” said Wood. 


had a bank in which he could have deposited the check. 
“The party who has presented it is doubtless a fraud, who 


| tion. 


Mrs. Harvey declined to permit such a thing for the pres- 


has got possession of the check in some way and raised it to ent, and had her husband taken to a sanitarium for rest and 


the sum shown. Have’ boats senate at once. 


I will be right | recuperation. 


Dick made a sort of informal report to his aunt every eve- 


Dick rang off and then called up the police station and asked ning of affairs at the bank, but he said nothing to her about 
frat an officer be sent to the bank in a hurry. 

“Then he wroté on a slip of paper the words, “Pay the man 
in large bills,” and passed it to the cashier. 

Returning to his office he took the revolver out of the desk 
and walked outside into the corridor. 


the deal in A. & B. that he had gone into, 


He told her about the $10,000 he had made on the dare deal 


with Broker Smith, and she smiled to hear of his success. 


Although she might have looked upon that as a lucky acci- 


dent, nevertheless. it gave her even greater confidence in her 
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nophew’s 
asked him for particulars concerning the bank’s routine work. 
When she required money for herself or the expenses of the 
ouse she asked him for what she needed and Dick passed it 
Over, taking her receipt for it. . 
Nothing happened in A. & B. for nearly a week worth men- 
tioning. : 
Tt went up a point or two and dropped about the same, 
just as it had been doing for the past month or two. 
Fe es it began to advance steadily, as Dick looked to see 
a): 
Inside of three days more it was at par, 
public began to take an interest in it. 
On the following day it made a jump to 105 and a fraction. 
.That was good enough for Dick, who called on Smith and 
ordered the dea] closed out. | | 


“You’re a lucky chap,” said Smith, 
tip that-it was going to boom.” 

“How would I get a tip-on the market?” asked the young 
banker, 

“How? By having a good friend on the inside.” 

Re, haven’t any friend on the inside of A. & B. that I know 
re) B4 : 
“Well, you'll clean up $30,000 on the deal.” 

“T expect to if you don’t delay the sale of my shares.” 

“T’ll send word over to Mr. Brown right away at the Ex- 
change to sell.” 


7 As he started to write the note, Dick walked back to the 
ank. 


and the speculative 


“You must have had a 


“I’ve ordered my A. & B. shares sold, Mr. Bramble,” he Bala 


to the cashier. “I had better have yours sold, too. You stand 
to make $3,600. That’s $1,000 more than you risked. Instead 
of being worth only $2,000 in the bank, you are practically 
worth $5,000. You did well to get in on it.” 
« “Yes, yes, sell my stock,” said the cashier, eagerly. 

“Write an order to that effect and I’l] take it to the broker 
I-left the order with in your name,” said. Dick. 
. With the order in his pocket the young banker went out, 
and when he returned he announced that Mr. Bramble’s stock 
was probably sold by that time. 

The cashier was overjoyed to know that his savings had 
grown to more than double its former proportions, and within 
two weeks at that. 


It seemed too goed to be true, 

A kind of fairy gift, as it were. 

He felt that he could buy a house now for 
family and be quite independent in his old age. 

On the following afternoon Smith & Brown’s check added 
$30,000 to the private resources of the bank. 

That made $40,000 Dick had earned for the establishment, 
over and above the regular business profit, which- was steady 
and satisfactory. 

fie concluded to say nothing to his aunt about the matter. 

He wanted to surprise her some day, and his uncle, too, if 
the laiter recovered full possession of his reason. 

He was satisfied that if his uncle was ever able to resume 
the active direction of the bank that he (Dick) would be made 
his partner. 


It was about this time that Captain Baxter was indicted by | 


the grand jury. 


He was not tried till some time later, but enough evidence, 


was brought against him when he was tried to bring about his 
conviction. 

The most important witness, Banker Harvey, did not ap- 
pear, as he was stil] in the same mental state as when he wag 


discharged from the hospital. 


The captain got five years, which- meant that he would be 
released at the end of three years and four months if he be- 
haved himself in prison, so, after all, he got off easy for the 
damage he had caused. 


ability to run her husband's business, and she never 


himself and his : 


| “No, madam. 


“T want to see the president of this bank.” 
, “There ain’t no president. 


| Jimmy’s nose. 


‘ 


Indeed, Mr, Harvey stood high as a Wall Street broker, and 
Dick Dalton’s name appeared simply as “manager. Hid 

Once in awhile some depositor or broker would inquire about 
Mr, Harvey, but in the main he seemed to have dropped out 
of the running as an individual. . Bc be 

The majority of callers now asked for Dick, and only strang- 
-ers asked to see Mr. Harvey. 

It was around this time that Dick had to get a new office 


boy and messenger. 

The old one was giving up Wall Street for good and going 
‘with his parents to Chicago. | 

Dick, instead of advertising for a boy, decided to try an 
ambitious newsboy who,had been serving the bank with papers 
for more than a year. 

Dick had had his eye. on the lad, whose name was Jimmy 
| Watts, for some time, ( 
_ Jimmy wanted to get out of the newspaper business and 
‘break into the Wall Street ranks the worst way. hi 

Dick, who was on good terms with him, sympathized with 
, bis desires, and offered him the opening in the bank. 

Jimmy accepted as quick as a wink, and swore he’d make 
good or break a leg. 
So Jimmy went to work and proved that he was all to the - 
good. ‘ 
One morning, about eleven, a thin, vinegary-looking woman, 
‘of ancient vintage, came into the bank with a check made 
; out in her name and signed by a depositor. Lanne 
| The check called for $500, and she presented it at the 
. window. 
Mr, Bramble looked at it and then at the lady. 
he asked, pleasantly. 


| “Are you Araminta Peabody?” 
. “That’s my name.” ° | 
i “You will have to get somebody to identify you, madam.” 
“What for?” she snapped. “Didn’t I tell you who T was?” 
“IT am not doubting your identity, but we don’t cash checks 
'for strangers unless they present rome tangible evidence that 
i they are the right persons.” . ‘ 
“I like that. Perhaps you’ll say next that this 
good,” she flashed. 
; “No, madam. The check is perfectly good, Don’t you know 
/anybody in Wall Street who could identify you?” 
“No, I don’t, and I don’t see no need of so much red tape. 
That’s my name, and I want the money in $10 bills.” | 
“Tm afraid you'll have to go to Mr. Harley’s store and get 
him to guarantee your indorsement. Then bring the check 
‘back and I’ll give you the money.” 
- “JT ain’t going on no such fool errand. 
and I’m going to stay here till I get it.” 
_ The line had been gathering behind the lady and the cashier 
| reached out toward the first man. | 
| “So you ain’t going to pay me that money?” snorted the 
| lady. 
| “I have told you that I cannot till you are identified.” 
/ “Are you the head of this bank?” she snapped, 
I am simply the cashier.” 4 
| | Then I want to see the president or the head man.” 
“Go to the door at the end of the corridor ard walk into 
the reception-room. You will find a boy there who will at- 
1 tend to you.” ; | 
The lady marched back into the waiting-room and Jimmy 


check ain’t 


I want the money, 


' 
' 


| confronted her. 


“Are you the boy?” she asked, glaring aggressively at the 

office lad. 
“Who do you want to see, ma’am?” asked Jimmy. 

Mr. Dalton ig manager. What’s 

your name?” 
“My name is on that check,” she said, holding it under 

“Take a seat, ma’am, and I’ll take your name in.” | 

She sat down, but a moment later Jimmy asked her to 


A month after Dick’s deal in A. & B. he learned that’a syndi-| Walk into the private room, ; 


eate had been formed to corner and boom O, & H. shares. 

The young banker lost no time in buying 4,000 shares at’ 85 
with the 40,000 he had so far made in the market. 

If throvgh any slip the deal went wrong the bank would 
really lose none of the resources it had when he came in 
charge of its affairs. 

Dick had hired a bookkeeper to do his routine work, as 
he found it quite out of the question to work in the counting- 
room and run the bank, too. 


He had made a bid in the neighborhood: for additional de-! the same.” 


positors, and succeeded in securing a number by means of 


neat circulars, showing the bank’s long record of efficiency | 


and security. . : 


She strode in with the majesty of a Juno, though her figure 
was not in line with that statuesque goddess of ancient mythol-— 
ogy. | 

“Take a seat, madam. What can I do for you?” asked Dick, 
politely. . hein 

“I asked to see the head of this bank,” she said, acidly. 

“f am the managing head, madam.” sh 

i“ Why! 


You're cnly a boy,” she sniffed, contemptuously. | 
“That’s true, madam, but : 


I am the head of this bank, just 


“Huh! I'd hate to keep any money in it. A bank that’s run 
by a boy can’t be safe. I wouldn’t sleep a wink if I had any- — 
thing here.” | EA OMT 


wit 7 
via eae 


brokers. 


the bank would lose the $500,” said Dick, in a conciliatory 


DICK DALTON, THE YOUNG BANKER. 


“Mhat’s kind of a hard shot you’re giving us, madam,” 
smiled Dick, good-naturedly. 
a great many depositors, some of them large ones who have. 
been with the bank as long as twenty years. They certainly | 
must have confidence in us or we would not have their money 
here.” . 

. “Men ain’t always got good sense.” 

“Nevertheless, Wall Street-is run by men.” ) 

“tT know it is, and a lot of cheats most of them brokers are, | 
too.” 

“You wrong them, madam.” 

“No, I don’t. My nephéw lost $100 in a bucketshop run by | 
He said they buncoed him out of his money.” 
-“Bueketshops are irresponsible institutions and are not run 
by regular brokers. But may I ask your business?” 

“Well, if you’re the manager of this bank I want you to 
tell me whether I’m going to get the money for that check 
on; not,” 

Dick looked at the check. 

“You are Araminta Peabody.” 

“T am Miss Peabody.” 

“Did you present it at the window outside?” 

“J did, and the white-headed old man wouldn't pay me, He} 
said I had to be identified.” | 

“That is customary, madam, when a person is not known to 
the bank.” 

“Then I suppose you won’t let me have the money, either?” 

Dick looked at the lady keenly. 

His survey satisfied him that she was the right person. 

“Madam, if we paid you that money, and it afterwards 
proved that you were not the right person—that you had 
picked that check up on the street, or found it somewhere else, 


{ 


tone. 

“But I am the right person.” © 

“T fully believe you are, madam,” said Dick, whose sharp | 
eyes had noticed the initials A. P. on the lady’s bag, “and I’m} 
going to let you have the money. You must not blame the 
cashier. He is responsible for all payments he makes, and | 
it is his duty to know that he gives the money to the proper 
party. Did he send you in to see me?” 

“T told him I was going to see the head of the bank and he 
sent me back here.” 

“Well, write your name on the back of the check.” 

He handed her a pen and she did so, 

Dick wrote, “O. K. R. D.,” under it in pencil. 

“Now, madam, present that to the cashier and he will pay 
you.” Eel 

“T guess you're all right even if you are a boy,” she said, 
mollified. 

“t hope so,” smiled Dick, and his smile greatly Impressed 
the lady. “Should you bring any more checks here I shall 
remember you, and you will have no trouble in cashing them.” 

“So you are sure I’m the right person?” she said. 

“Reasonably sure, madam. At any rate, I’m willing to risk 


it. I judged you by your face and actions, also by those in- 


. jitials on your bag.” 


“You're a smart boy,” said the lady, permitting herself to 
smile for the first time, “I really believe that I could be per- 
suaded to deposit in your bank if there was any need for me 
keeping money in Wall Street.” 

“Thank you, madam. JI appreciate your words,” said Dick, 
ringing for Jimmy to take the maiden outside to the cashier’s 
window. 


CHAPTER VIII. 
THE MAN WITH THE BONDS. 


Shortly after the departure of Miss Peabody, Jimmy came 
into the private room and announced to Dick that there was 
a man in the waiting-room who wanted to see him. 

“Did you ask him his name and business?” said the young 
banker. 

“tre said his name was Sanderson, but he wouldn’t say 
what his business was,” replied Jimmy. 

“Send him in.” 

A tall, dark-featured man entered. 

Dick pointed to a chair and asked how he could serve him, 

“YT understand that you loan money on securities,” said 
the visitor. 

“We do, but only on first-class ones,” said Dick. 

“So I supposed. I have brought five $1,000 first mortgage 
bonds of the L. & M. Railroad Co. ‘I don’t care to dispose of 
them, but I want to get as much cash on them for thirty 


“But I can assure you we have 
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days as I can arrange for,” said Sanderson, laying an oblong 
envelope before the young banker. . 

Dick examined the bonds and saw they were all right. 

He took a printed list out of his desk and consulted it. 

L. & M. first mortgage bonds were quoted at 102, which 
made a $1,090 bond worth $1,020. 

The five, therefore, were worth $5,100.” 

They were standard securities, holding to about the same 
price right along. 4 

“At the outside we would loan $4,000 on these bonds,” said 
Dick. 

“That is the most you will advance?” 

ges ot Jed 

“Well, I’ll take it.” 

“As you are a stranger to me I shall want some reasonable 
assurance that these bonds belong to you, or that you are 
authorized to effect a loan on them.” 

' “You'll have to take my word, for I’m a stranger in the 
city,” said the visitor. . 

“Your word may be all right, but that alone won’t answer. 
I must have something more tangible.” 

“TI can show you letters proving I am Alfred Sanderson.” 

“Letters are by no means conclusive evidence of a person’s 
identity.” 

“I thought they were.” 

i “Not at all,” said Dick, noting down the numbers of the 

onds. . 

At that moment the cashier appeared at the door and said: 

“May I see you a moment, Mr. Dalton?” he said. 

“Pardon me a moment,” said Dick to the visitor, at the 
same time pushing an electric button in the side of the desk 
twice. 

Then he took up the memorandum he had just made and 
joined the cashier, as Jimmy appeared at the opposite door, 
entered the room and made a bluff at looking for something in 
the letter-file cabinet. 

The cashier wanted to know if he should honor a check 
which had just been presented, by doing which the depositor 
would have overdrawn his account by about $100. 

As the depositor was responsible, Dick told the old man 
to pay the check. . 

He then went into the telephone booth and called up the 
New York office of the L. & M. road. | 

“This is Harvey’s bank,” he said. “A stranger has just 
brought in five $1,000 first mortgage bonds of the L. & M. 
road and wants to raise a limit loan on them. Have any bonds 
been reported as stolen or lost?” 

“Give me the numbers of those bonds,” came back the reply. 

Dick did so and was told to hold the wire. 

Presently there came a “Hello!” 

“Well?” said Dick. 

“Hold those bonds. They were stolen, with other property, 
from the residence of George Wilcox last night. Detain the 
man who brought them until I can reack your bank with an 
officer.” 

That was all, and Dick hung up the receiver. 

Returning to his room, Dick said to Jimmy: 

“Did you find that letter?” 

“No, sir,” replied the office boy. 

“Well, keep on looking for it.” 

Jimmy understood that as a signal for him to remain in 
the room. 

“Tet me see those letters you spoke of,” said Dick to his 
visitor. 

Sanderson handed him three. 

He opened them leisurely and read them. slowly. 

“Tm afraid these won’t do*you much good,” he said. 
throw no light on the bonds.” 

“Then you don’t care to lend any money on them?” said 
Sanderson. 


“Why, certainly we're willing to lend money on them. They 
are first-class securities, but we want to be satisfied that you 
are entitled to borrow the amount you ask. Now, without 
making any reflections on you, Mr. Sanderson, let us suppose 
those bonds you offer me were stolen ones, and you were the 
thief, or the accomplice of the thief. If we let you have $4,000 
on them, and the rightful owner subsequently learned we had 


“They 


them, proved property and demanded we should give them up,, 


unless we could find you and get back the money, or a con- 
siderable portion of it, we would be out and injured by the 
transaction. See the point?” 


Sanderson’s eyes snapped. 

“Tf you loaned the money in good faith I should think-——” 

“The law holds that the owner of property has the first 
right to it. If you pawned those bonds, and they were traced 


as _DICK: DALTON, THE Ou NG BA? NRER i 


Se ee at a woe 


RRS FOREIGN HOG WIE EMRE DEN IGANGA SFR RST 


es a a ae NE EAR —_———-—— 
I a a rn Y - - 


te rhe shop, the pawnbroker would have to give them up if With an impreration Sanderson pulled a slung-shot, out of 
ordered te do so. Whether one steals an article, or simply his pocket and swune at the boy’s head. 


ate it somewhere, the owner’s claim to it is undoubted.” , Dick ducked, but caught half cf the blow, which ontewient: 
: You are not satisfied, then, that I have the right to raise dazed him, and his grip was relaxing on the man when Jimmy 
a loan on these bonds?” said the visitor. flew to the resene and grabbed aivenadaiay by the wrist of 
“To say the truth, I don’t believe you have the right,” said the hand: that held the weapon. 
Dick, coclly. . The man made a desperate struggle to get away, but Dick, 
“Do you mean to insinuate that they are not.mine?” ejacu- recovering: himscif, got a fresh hold on him, and then the 
lated Sanderson, with a dark look. : peorec ire: eoming up, he was apes ally hendeuffed and reduced: 
“When and of whom did you buy them?” to snllen helplessness. 
“What has that got to do with the matter?” | “Yon are the eause of this!” he cried, with a malevolent 


“If you will give the broker’s name he will be able to show look at the young banker. “Some day Tl ¢ ct square with 


that you are the real owner, and then we will let you have yout” 


the money.” oe SPake:“him away;” said Adams to the officer, and he. was 
a | bought them of a broker named Tones, in Chicago, sev- led ont. 
enal months ago.” Adams thanked Dick for sending him the infomation that 


“Did you keep the memorandum of the transaction?” resulted in the capture cf the rascal and the recovery of the 
“No; what use was it?” Pepnds *, and said he had no doubt but Mr. Wilcox would call 
vhf? would be evidence that the broker sold the bonds to a and thank him also. 

man named Sanderson, though it wouldn’t prove that you were A few days after the farenol we incident, which duly figured 

the said Sanderson. It would reduce the matter to a question in the newspapers and brought Dick Dalton and the bank once 

of identity, and every man ought easily to be able to show more in the limelight, 0. & H, stock began to advance. 


who he is.” Inside of a week it went up ten points, and in three days 
“If I knew there was so much red tape about this business more five points additional. 
I wouldn’t have put my money in bonds.” | Dick sold at a fifteen-point advance and cleared $60,000. 


“The red tape is largely due to the fact that you had them 
| 


He had thus made $100,000 since he took charge of the bank. 
registered,” said Dick, watching the man closely. RE BN AY ode 13 . 


The bonds were not registered ones, just ordinary coupon | 
ones, but the young banker hazarded the statement to try | CHAPTER IX, — 
and catch his visitor by surprise, ‘ IN THE HANDS OF AN ENEMY. 
Sanderson fell to the trap. Mr. Harvey was still an inmate.of the Riverside Sanitarium, 


“The broker advised me to have them registered,” he said,’ Long Island. 
after recovering his nerve. “He said I’d have less trouble in | He had improved greatly in general health since his en- 
selling them.” _ |} forced retirement from the bank, but his mind remained 
“He said that, did he?” replied Dick, with a grim smile. “It just the same. 
is just the other way, unless you are known, in which case! He couldn’t even remember from day to day. 
there is no trouble.” Fach morning he seemed to begin life entirely anew. 


At that moment Dick heard the sound of feet in the corridor; His wife visited him once and sometimes twice a week. 


outside approaching the waiting-room door. Dick occasionally accompanied her, when she went on a 


“Jimmy,” he said, “I think there are visitors outside. Go, Sunday. 
and see.” | The banker talked with them in an aimless way, just as he 


Jimmy Watts glided outside and shut the door. | talked with the doctor or any other attache of the institu- 
“ ] ” i tion. 
“yp a eee Norils Oe ee ” lesephabias vaseeadinca | He only answered when spoken to, and never addressed any 
“ ” one on his own account. 
Very, vwell;® said: Dick, taking .up. the bonds and placing | His case had attracted considerable attention with the brain 


them in the envelope. 
‘ specialists throvghout the country, and. many of them visited 
Ale: Gor PRCRES BOE, UBM PECs e aia Adams, in ‘the sanitarium and examined him as far as they were per- 


the L, & M. road, wanted to see him. 
“sh mitted to do. “ 
Show him in,” said Dick. His condition was so unusual and unexplainable that numer- 


Sanderson jumped up and reached for the envelope. ous papers were read before medical societies on the case and 


“Wait a moment, Mr. Sanderson. . This gentleman: is the hardl , 
: y a medical journal of any standing but printed a tech- 
manager of the New York office of the L. & M.:road.. He meat nical review by Some prominent specialist concerning him. 
a iia to fix you up,” said Dick, paar Pressure was brought to bear on Mrs. Harvey to get her 
t don’t care to make the loan of you. I'd rather go some- | ‘permission to allow a clinical operation to be performed on 
where else,” said Sanderson, reaching again for the envelope. bree husband, but she refused all such requests. 


Mr. Adams came in. _ So matters stood one Saturday afternoon when Dick, with 


. “Here are the five bonds, Mr. Adams,” said Dick, “and this; Jimmy as a companion, started for the sanitarium, Mrs. Har- 


is the man who wants to raise a loan on them. His name is | vey being indisposed and not able to go herself. 

Sanderson.” The Riverside Sanitarium was situated on a bit of rising 
Sanderson glared at the newcomer. | zround overlooking a small river that emptied into the easterly 
“How came you by these bonds?” demanded Mr. Adams, end of Great South Bay, a mile away. 


after looking at the numbers. | | It was a delightful spot in the summer, nous rather bleak 


“What is that to you?” snarled Sanderson, in winter, but as the building was provided with steam heat 
“These bonds were reported at our office this morning as and other up-to-date improvements, the weather hac no dis- 
having been stolen from the residence of George Wilcox. You comfort for the inmates. 


are not George Wilcox, their owner, so it is up to you to ex-| The grounds were commodious, and thickly covered wae 

plain how the bonds came into your possession.” » | i'trees, the whole being surrounded by: an iron-spiked ee 
YT decline to Pre anything. Give me the Penie want. eight feet high. 

to go.” | There was a carriage gate in front and a smaller one beside 
Adams eee to the door and opened it. it next to the porter’s lodge. 


He beckoned to a man outside, who was a detective officer. | Dick rang the bell at the small gate that afternoon and was 


“Arrest this man and take him to the station-house. I admitted, with Jimmy. 
will follow and make the charge,” he said. .. They had walked from the village station, half a mile away, 

Sanderson was alive to his peril in a moment and he acted after a two hours’ ride from’ New York.’ 
£0 guickly as to take the detective by surprise. . | Dick led the way to the front door of the building, passing 

With a swinging blow he stretched the officer on the floor, several of the patients on the way, and seeing others apking 
then pushing Adams aside, he dashed out of the room. -in the sunshine on the porch. 

Dick, who felt there was going to be trouble, for he had’ He was admitted to the office, and was theré received by 
sized Sanderson up as a dangerous chap, jumped up and Dr. Jordan, the proprietor, who shook ‘hands with him. 
dashed after the rascal. 5. PO ORL AL find Mr. Harvey on the porch or somewhere abotit 

He caught him as he reached the other door and was pass- the grounds,” said the doctor. “He is allowed to do pretty 


ing through it. ‘much as he chooses, for he gives us no trouble at, all, except 


“You don’t get away so veongag a ae the ee broker, grip- to call him to his meals, for the bell hasn’t the slightest sig- 
ping his arm. ~~ nificance to him, though he-has. been: here’ over three. mons. 
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He has a good appetite, and sleeps like a top. As you know, | 
he is the picture of health. - Mrs. Harvey says he hasnt; 
looked so’ well in years: His is a most remarkable case—| borhood.” 


most remarkable. To use a slang expression,” added the doe- 
tor, with a smile, “he has’ got my goat.” ase 
“Do you think he will always remain this way, doctor?” 


asked Dick, ; 


“It leoks that. way, but really I wouldn’t like to hazard an 
opinion cn the subject. Ef wouldn’t be surprised: to see him 
recover his full mental faculties at any moment. It might 
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“Don’t you know?” asked the man, looking hard at Dick. 
“No, but I judge it isn’t far. We're strangers in the neigh-: 
“Strangers!” -~ 

“Yes. Been visiting a patient at the sanitarium.” — 

“Oh!. Well, come with me.” 

“How came your boat to get aground?” 

“The tide was low and we ran on a muddy flat.” 

“You can’t be well acquainted with the river, then.” 
“We're not. We sailed up from the bay to call on a friend 


require a sudden shock to bring him around. He is physically | and were going back when we ran aground.” 


eble to stand a shock better than most men. His heart is 
strong and his nerves steady. His stay at this place is going 
to add many years to his life, provided nothing unforeseen 
happens to him.” 

“Weil, we'll go out and look for him,” said Dick. 

Dick and Jimmy walked out on the grounds. 

It took them ten minutes to find the banker. 


in a few minutes they reached the river. 
“Hello, Golding!” cried their conductor. 
“Hello, yourself!” came back a voice a short distance away. 
“lve brought a couple of boys I met on the road to help 


push the boat off.” 


“Good! We'll get busy, then.” 
The speaker picked up a lantern and stepped ashore from 


He was seated on a rock, throwing pebbles at the small) the bows of the boat, 


birds that hopped about on the ground and flew near him. 
Apparently this occupation interested him. 
“Good-afternoon, Mr. Harvey!” said Dick. 


The banker recognized his name as a part of himself and | 


said good-afternoon without pausing in his amusement. 
“Ue looks fine,” said Jimmy, who hadn’t seen Mr. Harvey 


since he was knocked out,.and was surprised in the ee | 


ment which had taken place in him. 
“That’s what he does, 


friends in Wall Street would hardly know him. He looks ten | 


years younger than before the assault.” 


“T s’pose that’s because he’s got nothin’ to do and is livin’ 
on the fat of the land,” said Jimmy. 


“Very likely. The rest cure is the best thing in the world, 
for a tired business man.” | 


“You'll need it one of these days-yourself if you keep on 
runnin’ the bank,” grinned Jimmy. 
“Not for a long time, Jimmy. ‘When I make a million I'll 


lay off and go on a trip to Murope.” | 
I wonder how it feels to be worth so, 


“A million! Gee! 
much? <A feller can have everythin’ he wants with that, If I 
was worth a thousand I’d feel rich enough to buy a bank.” 

They stood and looked at Mr. Harvey. 

Occasionally Dick addressed him and got some sort of a 
reply, but he never stopped throwing pebbles. 

At the end of half an hour Dick said he guessed they might 
as well return to the doctor’s office and say good-by. 

Dick reported to Doctor Jordan how they found the patient 
occupied. B | | 

“He seems to have taken a fancy to that amusement,” said 
the proprietor. “It is the first time I’ve heard of him doing 
the same thing twice within a week. 
change that is working on his brain, or it may mean nothing 
at alt? s) ; ; ; 


“Well, let Mrs. Harvey know at once if any change takes | 


place in him.”* 

“JT certainly will. 
with me, eh?” 

“Thanks for the invitation, but we expected to take the five 
o’clock train for the city,” said Dick. 

“There is no five o’clock train now. The time-table has 
been changed since the 15th of the month. The five o’clock 
train stops at the village at four-forty. You couldn’t catch 
that, for it’s half-past four now. You’ll have to stop over for 
the eight o’clock train.” 

“If that’s the case we'll accept your invitation to supper,” 
said Dick. 

So the boys stayed and amused themselves about the grounds 
till the supper-bell summoned the patients to their suppers. 

They then took seats on the porch, and shortly afterward 


You and your friend will stay to supper 


It may mean some | 


He placed the lantern on a nearby rock and pulled a boat- 
hook off the boat. 

Tying a mooring-line to a tree and leaving plenty of slack, 
he stuck the hook against the nose of the boat. 

“Now, then, Quig, get behind me and shove, and you chaps 
get behind Quig and push for all your worth when I[- say 
‘Now.’ ” 

‘This program was carried out, at first without result, but on 


If he only got his mind back his | repeated trials the boat started, and was presently afloat. 


The man called Golding ‘seized the rope and brought her 
close to the bank where the water was deep chnough to float 
her. tke 

“Step aboard, young fellows, and we'll give you a couple of. 
dollars for your trouble and treat you to a drink into the 
bargain,” said Golding. 

“We don’t drink, and it isn’t necessary to pay us for what. 
we’ve done for you. You’re welcome to our services. Come 
along, Jimmy, we’ll have to step out lively to catch the train.” 

“Where are you bound for?” asked Golding. 

“New York.” . 

“What brought vou out here?” 

“They've been visiting somebody at the sanitarium,” said 
Quig, which was short for Quigley. 

Golding took the lantern from his companion and flashed 


Bilebs light on the faces of the boys. 


Then he uttered a savage imprecation and seized Dick by 
the arm. 

“Grab that fellow, Quig, and hold him!” he said. 

“What for?” asked his friend. 

“Becaiise I tell you to. This is the boy manager of the 
Harvey Bank. You know what he dore to me. That’s the 
office kid who stopped me from getting away. l’ve sworn 


| to get square with them, and I’m going to do it right now.” 


“What does all this mean?” cried Dick. “Who 
anyway?” 
Golding’s answer was to trip Dick up and fall. on him, 
The boy struggied to get free, but all the advantage lay with 
his aggressor. 
“Take that kid aboard the boat and tie him, then come hack 
with a rope and help me secure this chap,” said Golding. 
Jimmy now woke up and gave Quigley a tussle. 
The man was too husky for him and shoved him into the 
cockpit of the sailing craft. 


Picking up a line he wound it half a dozen times around 
Jimmy’s arms and body and tied it. 

Taking another piece of line he stepped ashore and bound 
Dick, while Golding held him. 

They then carried the young banker aboard the boat, shoved 
off into the middle of the stream, and while Quigley hoisted 


are’ yeu, 


a servant came out and conducted them to the doctor’s private| the mainsail, Golding steered through the darkness over a 
dining-room, where they were introduced to his wife and} Course that was unfamiliar to him, 


daughter. aes 
It was dark when they left the sanitarium for the station, 
but the road, though lonesome, went straight to the village, 


go there was no danger of them losing their way. 


They had covered about half the distance when the form 


“Open the sevttle forward and drop these fellows into the 
hole,” said Golding. 

Quigley obeyed orders by shoving Jimmy down first and 
tumbling Dick on top of him. 

Then he closed the scuttle and secured it by means of a 


of a man suddenly came forward through the hedge and hailed | hasp and a wooden pin. 


“What do you want?” asked Dick, 
’ “Our boat is stuck on the river bank and I’l] pay you each 
a dollar to help us get her afloat,” said the stranger. 

“We'll help you without any pay if it isn’t too much of a 
job,” said Dick. NS Roy 

“Follow me, then.” Peete saute 

“How far is the river from here?” 


them. | 


At that moment the whistle of the eight o’clock train: ap- 
proaching the station sounded through the night air. 

It was the Jast-train that stopped at the village that night en 
route for New York, and it was quite certain that ihe boys 
wouldn’t take it. % 

Instead, they were prisoners in a very contracted space in. 
the bows. of the large sailboat which was sailing down the 


‘narrow river toward Great South Bay. 
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CHAPTER X. 
WHAT DICK DISCOVERED, 


robber, but what can we do? I | | 
with him or one of his kind, and the whole bunch are banded 


_ ee 


“And Solomon would allow about $20 on both. He’s an old 
He. knows we’ve got to deal 


“Say, Mr. Dalton, this is fierce,” said Jimmy. “What are we. together to give as little as possible to gents in our business.”. 


up against, anyway?” 


“Solomon won’t get a look-in on this stuff, We'll take it 


“We're up against hard luck, for one thing,” replied Dick,| out West and get rid of it piecemeal at something like its real 


_ “Who are those men? They appear to know us.” 


Praia you guessed who the man called Golding is?” 


value. 
make the amount up to Barney who got me the bondsman, 
for he is responsible to the man, and it wouldn't pay me to 


I intend to jump my bail, anyway, but Tll have to 


“It’s the party who visited the bank to raise money on/| Skin Barney.” 


those stolen L. & M. bonds, and gave his name as Sanderson.” 
“Why, he’s in jail.” an 
“He was, but he got out on bail.” 
“And who is the other man?” 
“I couldn’t tell you. He’s a stranger to me.” 

i What are they doing ’way down on Long Island?” 

« Engaged in some crooked enterprise, I should judge.” 
«, What do you s’pose they mean to do with us?” 

I’m not a mind-reader, Jimmy, so I can’t tell. you, but the 
chap named Golding, alias Sanderson, appears to have it in 
for us, me in particular, for getting him jugged in connection | 
with those bonds.” <i 

“Tf they do anythin’ to us they'll get into more trouble.” | 

“Golding strikes me as a man who’s willing to take chances ; 
to get revenge.” | i 

“It’s tough, then, that he’s got the bulge on us.” 

“Do you think you can wriggle yourself loose?” . 

“Not in a thousand years. The chap tied about a mile of 
line around my arms and body.” e 

“Tm tied pretty tight, too, but I’m going to try to get free’ 


’ 


if I can.” iQ 


x ta proceeded to make a strong effort to get rid of his} 
onds. 


He and Jimmy continued to talk as he worked away. 


Jimmy said he didn’t see how they were going to make| York we may be caught.” 


their escape even if they got loose. 

acy penned in here like a couple of mice in a trap,” he' 
said. 
aboard the vessel, and we couldn’t get to the land nohow 
without swimmin’ with our clothes on.” 

“If we got on deck and were prepared to tackle them they 
wouldn’t be able to do us up so easy as they did when they 
captured us off our guard,” said Dick. 

An hour passed away and the list the craft made to star- 


“And if we could get out of this hole they’ve got us, that and leave them.” 


“This necklace ought to be worth a good sum,” said Quigley, 


after they had sized up the other articles and reached the 
jewelry, which they had left for the last. 


“Tt’s worth $500 if it’s worth a cent,” said Golding. 
“And these two diamond rings and that ruby one?” . 
“T should value them at $250.” . 
“This diamond-studded locket looks to be valuable.” 

“It’s worth over $100.” 

Goldixg appraised each article in turn. 

He seemed to be well acquainted with the real value of 
everything the pair had got possession of. 

Altogether, their swag footed up a matter of $3,000, and 
Golding said that they ought to get about $1,800 for it out 
est. : 

They wrapped the various kinds of plunder in different pack- 
ages, and replaced all of it in the biack bag which Golding 
locked and put the key in his pocket. 

He then went into the cockpit and took a look around, after 
which he came back into the cabin. ; 
“What do you intend doing with the prisoners?” asked 
uigley. 

Valaneon them on one of the small islands at the western end 
of the bay.” 
“But if they should get away before we can leave New. 


“No fear of them getting away. There’s an old fishing- 
house on one of the islands. I intend to tie them up inside 
“That won't do,” said Quigley. 

“Why not?” 

“They'd starve to death.” 

“Let them. Who cares?” 

“But that would be murder.” — tind 
“Nonsense! Self-preservation is the first law of natuie. 


bord gave the young banker the idea that they had passed, We've got to prevent them from reaching New York and 


out of the river into Great South Bay. 
It was about this time that Dick got one of his hands free. 


informing on us.” 


“We must give them a chance of saving themselves. There 


He announced the fact to Jimmy, as he shoved his hand into is nothing to delay us from taking the first train West as soon 


his pocket for his knife. 
In two minutes he was quite free. 


as we get to New York.” . i‘ 
“Yes, there is. I must see Barney and arrange with him 


Then he struck a match to see how his companion was/ about jumping my bail. If I don’t, he'll think I’ve left him 


triced up. 
He had only to cut one strand and unwind the line to free 
him, 


Dick then tried the scuttle over their heads and found it! fina Barney right off the reel. 


secured, 

He could lift it about an inch, but that was all. 

“IT told you we were stuck down here,” said Jimmy. 

“Hist! I see a light through a crack. It’s the man called 
Quig, with a lantern. 
separates us from the cabin. Don’t make any noise. 
going to watch him,” said Dick. . 

Golding, otherwise Sanderson, presently followed Quigley 
into the cabin. 

“The wind is light and there isn’t a sail in sight,” he said, 
“so I have tied the tiller. She'll hold, and the boat will go 
along just as well as if I was steering her. Dump the swag 
on the table and let’s sort it out and see what we’ve got.” 

Quigley puiled a large black grip from under the table, un-. 
locked it and turned out its contents. 

It consisted of smali silverware, silver ornaments and a lot 
of jewelry, with two watches and other odds and ends of 
value. 

Clearly, it was the plunder of a burglary, and the crime’ 
had doubtless: been committed somewhere in the. vicinity of 
the village of Riverview. . 

Dick watched the two rascals through the small slit in the 
partition or thin bulkhead. 

They divided the stuff into lots, according to its character. 

“These spoons ought to be worth $3 each,” said Golding, 
hefiting one of the silver tablespoons, 

“Solomon wouldn’t allow us a dollar on them, so the best 
thing we can do is to melt them and sell them to some dealer 
jn old gold and silver,” said Quigley. ; } 

“This watch I judge is worth $100 and this one about $35.” 


reported as stolen, you see where J landed. 


in the lurch.” . 


\ “How long will that take you?” 
“T don’t know how long it will take. I may not be able to 
We'll pack the swag in a box 
and send it to Cincinnati or St. Louis by express, to be called 
for. That is the only safe way to get it off.” 
After some further talk Quigley said: 


“T’ll tell you how we’ll fix it with the boys. We’ll tie them 


He’s put it on a table. This partition} up as you said. Then we’ll arrange with one of our pals to 
T’m } 


give the police notice that they’re on the island, but he mustn’t 
do it until we have had a full day’s start. That will save 
their lives, and the police don’t know where we've gone.” 
“You're too tender-hearted, Quig. Some day the feeling will 
get you pinched. The boys are nothing to us. .They’d inform 
on us the moment they got the chance. I don’t propose to 
give them the chance. Besides, I’ve got it in for them for 
doing me up at the bank. That young manager telephoned to 
the railroad company about the bonds, and as they had been 
I didn’t suppose 
the robbery would gét out for several] days, otherwise I’d have 
taken the bonds to Philadelphia of some other city. Those 


_ boys have got to pay for being too smart.” 


Thus speaking, Golding turned on his heel and went outside, 

Quigley took out a pipe, filled it and began to smoke. 

Dick then turned to Jimmy and gave him a whispered out- 
line of all he had seen and heard in the cabin. : 

“They’re goin’ to tie us up in a house on an island, are 
they?” said Jimmy. 

“That’s what Golding proposes to do, but now that we are 
able to put up a fight I think they’ll have their hands full 
doing it,” replied Dick. » Pane hi th, 
- It occurred to the young banker to investigate the scuttle 


| cover and see how it was secured. 


As he could push it up an inch or so, he guessed that it 
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lounging at the tiller, that rascal was joined by Quigley, who 
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was held by a hasp, and he srt dened whether he could pists | Quigley let the mainsail down with a run and ernie for- 
out the plug that was used with hasps. ward to attend to the jib. 


He opened the large blade of his knife and shoving it! As he stepped over the *euttte Dick threw it up, scrambled 


through the slit between the combing of the scuttle and rim|out and stood before the astonished eyes of the rascal. 


of the cover when it was pushed up, felt around for the hasp. Before he could make a shout the young banker struck him 
As soon as.the knife blade met with an obstruction he began jin the jaw with all his force, and Quigley staggered back, lost 


work. his footing and fell back ward into the water, with a splash. 
By good luck he hit the right end of the wooden plug, and} Golding saw that something was wrong, and with an im- 
after some effort pushed it out. precation dropped the tiller and started forward. 
Then he raised the scuttle and looked aft. ; “Come on, Jimmy!” cried Dick. “We've only got one man 
The mainsail was out to the leeward, drawing lightly, while |to deal with now, for I’ve knocked Quigley overboard.” 
Golding sat on the weather side of the helm, smoking. He picked up the boat-heok as he spoke and awaited Gold- 


That gave the rascal a clear view forward, and Dick saw | ing’s, coming. 
that they could not get out of the forepeak, as the hole was} That rascal uttered another choice expletive when he saw 
called, without attracting his notice. that the two prisoners were free and apparently ready for 

The night was not bright enough for him to observe the | fight. 
partial raising of the scuttle-cover, but he would certainly | As he stepped on the roof of the cabin Dick made a jab 
see the figures of the boys if they crawled out of their prison. | at his legs with the end of the boat-hook. 

As Dick did not think it prudent to take any more chances} Golding side-stepped to avoid the thrust, when Dick caught 
than they could help, he decided that it was advisable to wait! one of his ankles with the curved part and gave a jerk. 
awhile for some change of conditions in their favor, The crook was not prepared for this, and over he went, 
backward, into ‘the cockpit, with a crash that laid him out 
unconscious, 

“Get the rope out of the hole, Jimmy,” said Dick, “and we'll 
make him a prisoner. Then we’li drop him down ere and 
see how he will like it when he comes to his senses.’ 

The sloop at that moment ran ‘her nose into the sandy 
shore, with the jib still set, and came to a stcp. 

Dick and his office boy speedily tied Golding with the rope, 
dragged him to the scuttle and dropped him into the fore- 
peak. 

Then Dick looked for Quigley. 

That man,’ thoroughly awakened by his involuntary bath, 
was walking out of the water. 

“Come on board, Mr. Quigley,” said Dick. 

The rascal returned something that was more expressive 
than polite. 

“Come on board, I say, if you don’t want to try and dodge a 
bullet,” said Dick, covering the fellow with the revolve- he had 


CHAPTER XI. 
: DICK GETS ON TOP. 
While Dick was furtively watching the figure of Golding 


had tired of his own company and the solitude of the cabin, 
and took his seat on the weather side of the cockpit. 

The young banker could hear their voices in conversation, 
but could not distinguish anything they said. 

So another hour slipped away, and the boat glided along 
softly on the almost calm waters of the big bay. 

Dick made out the scattered lights of a distant village near 
the shore, and he wondered what place it was. 

On the left, or port side, he could distinguish nothing but 
deep obscurity. 

He know the long, slender tongue of beach which separated 
the bay from the broad Atlantic stretched there, pointing east 
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‘and west. taken from Golding’s hip-pocket. 

The first break in it on their course was Fire Island Tatet, Thinking that Quigley cculdn’t see the weapon, the boy 
where there was a lighthouse. fired a bullet near enough to his head to make him jump. 

If the light was in sight he couldn’t see it owing to the jib “Don’t shoot again!” he cried. “I’ll come!” 
being in the way. “See that you do.” 

Dick varied the monotony by conversing in guarded tones Quigley got on at the bows, dripping with water, 
with Jimmy. “Go aft!” Said Dick, authoritatively. 

he plucky little ex-newsboy was ready to back up any Quigley obeyed without a word. in 

move made by his boss. “Now, Mr. Quigley, a word or two with you. I suppose 


Finally Quigley returned to the cabin, took off his coat andj you realize that you as well as your friend Golding are our 
vest and lay down on the starboard locker. prisoners?” said Dick, looking down at the crook from the 


In a short time he was asleep, roof of the cabin. 
Golding, judging from his actions, seemed wide awake Quigley said nothing. 
enough. “ll take your silence for an affirmative answer. We have 


He was the strongest and more desperate of the two rascals; tied up your pal and put him down in the hole occupied by 
and Dick hesitated to make any move against him lest it}us for the last two or three hours. It depends on yourself 


would spoil their chances. whether you follow him there. Can you sail this boat?” 
He calculated that Quigley would relieve him after a time, “S’pose I can, what then?” growled the man. 
and he was not at all afraid of tackling that man. ‘ “Well, if you aT take her across the bay to one of the shore 


Fire Island light showed up after awhile. villages where we can land, I’ll agree, in return for your ser- 
The wind had freshened to a smacking breeze, and the: vices, to let you make your escape. What do you say?” 


big sailboat slipped along at a good pace, with her port “How do I know you'll keep your word?” 
rail close to the water. “You'll have to take my word.” 
The slice of beach known as Oak Beach was now broad on “S’pose I won’t take you anywhere, what'll you do?” , 
their lee quarter. “Lie here till morning, hai} the first passing boat, explain 
There were several islands stretched along here on thé bay | | our predicament and get a man to do what we are asking you 
side, all but one quite small. to do. But in that case you’ll go. to jail with your pal.” 
Toward the larger one Golding was holding his course. | “T’]] do what vou want and trust to your word.” 


As he approached it he weathered its northern end and then | “All right. We'll help you all we can, but as we are not 


‘yan the boat into a broad cove, singing out to Quigley to come sailors or boatmen you'll have to direct us what to do.” 


out and lower the mainsail and jib. “The first thing you'll have to do is to shove her off the 
Quigley appeared, after having been hailed several times, ; beach.” 

and got busy, though in a sleepy way. “Take this gun and watch him, Jimmy,” said Dick, hand- 
Dick told Jimmy that they had put in at an island, and he! ing the weapon to ‘his office. boy. 

suspected this was the spot the arch-rascal had selected to | He then picked up the boat-hook, went to the bow and 


maroon them on. | Proceeded to. pry the boat free. 
“We're not goin’ to be marooned, are we?” returned Jimmy.!} As only her bow rested lightly on the sand, she came away 
“Not if we can help it we aren’t.” ae Vegsily. 
“Hadn’t we better jump out the moment we hit the shore and | As soon as she was off, Dick pushed her head around, as. 
run for it?” i sisted by Quigley at the helm, 


“Tm not. thinking of running, but of fighting and getting, The crook then told them to hoist the mainsail, 
the better of those chaps. They have a grip full of stolen. This was accomplished and the lines made fast to cleats at 
property in the cabin, and it’s our duty to try and recover the bottom of the mast. 
it in the interest of the owner.” Quigley steered for the opposite shore under Dick’s watch- 


“All right. Whatever you do you can count me to back ful eye. 
you up.” ui) ‘ When they got close in the boat’s course Was altered to 
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parallel with the shore and they ran along, looking for a| him jocosely remarked that instead of following the banking 
Village landing-place. business he ought to be a detective. | a aaa 
It was midnight when they ran in and made fast toa small! “Perhaps I ought,” he laughed, “but the panting business 
wharf. | |is good enough for me, and I intend to follow it as the oue 
“Now, Mr, Quigley, you can make yourself Scarce as soon as| career which suits me the best.” SRY 
you please—the quicker will probably be the better for you . 
if you hope to avoid the officers who will soon be looking APTER XII 
for you.” ; CORNERING ey gah or WALT STREET 
4) 3 s’ 08e +9” ‘ , y ys Y , <a ‘ aha 8 . é 
aalienty. POR eee SPOR Re oe eer eG ee ern One day a man came into the bank and asked to see Dick. 
“As I haven't the least idea what direction you are going: raoba a hig name as Simpson, and Jimmy showed him into 
to take, and as I do not expect you will-inform me, I don’t | 8 oluce. : . 
see that I can put them on ave track,” said the young banker,| Dick recognized him as a man who had hci pointed out to 
“You know that the only place I can hide is in New York,” | him as the managing partner of a big bucketshop. ia 
“Tf you think the officers will look for‘ you there you are|. This bucketshop was a regular gold mine, and Dick had 
fcolish to strike out for it.” heard that it was financed by a clique of brokers who bore « 


“I can’t sta | , y or | & foxy reputation. 
laier.” Ba sees dha Bema aca Page He a i So far as appearances went Simpson was proprietor of 


: ‘ ines Af x c better than 
“Well, the matter is up to you. I won't give th officers | the bucketshop business, for the brokers knew , 
any assistance to catch yon: te Woe bee of vous ser-| to have their connection with the concern established in the , 


vices in sailing the boat here.” i eyes of Wall Street. : 
“You will pial them assistance if you tell them my name The penalty would be the loss of their seats in the Stock 
and describe me.” Exchange, and other wise they would get a black eye. 


“yp : i : d so the sus- 
lll agree not to remember your name, but an’t avoid! it is hard to keep a secret in Wall Street, an 
describing you in a general mar I’li have to a that [ let; Picion prevailed that some of the foxy brokers at least were 


you go in accordance with an agreement I made with you.| behind Simpson’s bucketshop. : ; 
Now make a start while the pepe is Sree a ‘ y Nobody, however, took the trouble to investigate the sus- 


Quigley walked off and was soon lost in the gloom. picion, and so the brokers avoided the trouble that might 


“I guess we’ll lie here until morning, Jimmy, for it’s| have been theirs, i Bea, 
pretty late, and I only see one house, the inmate of which! Dick was surprised to receive a visit from Simpson, and 
wouldn’t thank us for waking him up.” | wondered what he wanted, 

“That suits me,” replied the boy. . Simpson didn’t keep him in doubt about the matter. 

“i aon’t think that rascal will hang around here to see He wanted a loan of 10,000 shares of P. & Q. stock. 
what we intend doing, but for fear he might do so we'll have! AS P. & Q. was worth $75 a share, the bunch of stock offered 
‘to stand watch till morning. Remember, there is a grip full; 4* security had a market value of three-quarters of a million, 
of valuable plunder in the cabin that we have to protect; Mr. Simpson wanted to raise half a million on It. ‘ 
till we can turn it over to the police.” The bank had no such sum to adyance, and Dick frankly 


Dick said he’d stand the first watch and told Jimmy to’ told his visitor that he couldn’t accommodate him. — . 
turn in on one of the lockers. ~ “Most of our money is already out on call and time loans, 

The young banker let Jimmy sleep till the first streaks ' Mr. Simpson,” he said, “so you’ll haye to try some other 
of daylight appeared in the eastern sky, when he aroused , Shop.” , 
him, handed him the revolver and lay down himself. Simpson looked disappointed, | Hep 

As it was Sunday morning, nobody came near the wharf “You do a considerable business with brokers,” he said, 


before half-past seven, when a couple of boys appeared with | “that’s why I called.” | 
fishing-tackle. “It is because we are doing a large and steady business in 


p. call loans particularly that we cannot loan you or any one 
‘else half a million at one time,” replied Dick. “Why don’t 


Jimmy called Dick, and the young banker asked the lads i 
os vida . village nearby and how far the nearest railroad | you go to some big bank?” | 
“Babylon is the nearest place on the railroad,” said one of There are reasons why I don’t want to patronize one at 


“Te F . “ 6 present,” said Simpson. » . 
a fd Sait airieptend ynapiia eleactied ‘said Dick. “Well, I don’t think you’ll be able to make the loan you 


yr f 3 fter at a private bank. | 

Sure. Straight ahead,” replied the boy. . nit ice fF 
“Jimmy, Vl leave you in charge of the boat, the prisoner see Ponape abe eo eM ash ea Patri 

and the plunder. I’m going to see the Babylon police,” said This wasn’t strictly true, but Dick. didn’t care to make 


ee started off and in due time reached the town. a loan to Simpson, though the security he had to offer was 


He cot glad ag a, to ot ad Faget told his story, and, sire ten like to have any transaction with a bucketshup 
returned to the wharf wi wo policemen. t : i. cr Va 
They took charge of the boat, the prisoner and the grip of Seagal Sy ge a oo a, hate, FepUtah on fOr). RASC HS 
valuables. — ‘ : | 
Dick, leaving his business-card in their hands, was S| Pr ee oe eens ihe peo other eines 
{ mitted to return to town and take the first train, with Jimmy, y bu raise such a large sum 
Br for New York. solr ete dt 
; “T’ll bet he and his backers have got some scleme on foot. 


ir The Babylon police had no great trouble, with Dick’s in-'| 
| formation, in finding out the persons who had been robbed, | 
The matter had already been reported to the Riverview con-| 


Perhaps they’re raising money for the purpose of cornering 
some stock and then unloading on the public at an advanced 
stables, who were out looking for the thieves. price. The chances are that crowd wouldn’t tackle such a 


i They were well-to-do people who lived in a sort of manor. propesition on its merits, for such ventures are extremely 


risky. The sharks who stand behind the bucketshops always 
house outside of the village in the opposite direction from garable with loaded dice.. The people who buck against them 


; ' the sanitarium. " z ; 
The New York authorities were asked to be on the watch CMe im for the short end every time. It is too bad they ° 
cannot be driven out of the speculative field.” 


sie iss rap answering Quigley’s description, but he was never | heneupnninnoat (tick Goats e fol oa vert ces ah ieee (nt 

The grand jury of Suffolk County found an indictment | “°4! the chair just vacated by Simpson. 

against Golding, but as he was indicted in New York for He picked it up and looked at it, , 

the robbery of the L. & M. bonds and other property, he had| *18 is what he read: | 

to be tried there first. “JAMES SIMPSON, EsqQ.: 

He was convicted and got ten years, with the prospect of ten! “We have secured Room No, 911 in the Burrell Building, 

: more when tried for the burglary on Long Island after his #n4 will hold our first meeting there on Thursday at five 

. release at the end of his term, | sharp, Don’t fail to be on hand, as matters of great im- 
The family that was robbed made Dick a very handsome! fertauce will be brought before the syndicate. 

j p-esent which they sent him, with a letter of grateful thanks, ' “Yours truly, Joun D. Fierce, — i 

| and the present carried with it $100 in cash for Jimmy. . “Secretary to the Syndicate.” ‘ 

z 

j 


Of covrse, Wall Street heard all about Dick’s latest exploit’ “So a syndizate, of which Simpson is a member, has hired 
in the thief-catching line, and several brokers who knew.» room on the ninth floor of this building, and a very im- 
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of the syndicate, and he saw at once bow he could turn this’ 
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portant business meeting will be held on Thursday. 


at five o'clock, I wonder it this syndicate is composed of the 


backers of the Simpson .bucketshop? I should like to know 
who the sharks of Wall Street are. If I.hung around in the 
neighborhcod of Room No. 911 on Thursday afternoon I 
would probably be able to get a sight of the gentlemen as 
they arrived, then I might learn who the men are—a secret 
that no one seems to know,”-thought Dick. 

The young ‘banker put the note in a pigeon-hole of his 
desk and went on with the work he-had in hand, , 

When he went to lunch curiosity induced him to 
to the ninth floor to see where Room No. 911 was. _ 
' He found it. BES epee 

The adjoining room door bore a small sign reading, “To let— 
inquire of the superintendent, Room 16.” 


‘ride up 


When Dick saw the sign a luminous idea occurred to him, | 


He would call on the superintendent, whom he kriew well, 
and get the use ot Room No, 912 for a few days. ? 
By going to the room on Thursday afternoon, with a short 
gtep-ladder. he could observe through a crack under the tran- 
some all who called at Room No. 911, and the visitors them- 
selves would be unaware that they were being. piped off. 
It was a great idea, and Dick determined to.adopt. it. 
Accordingly, when he returned: from lunch he called on 
the superintendent and easily obtained the use of the room 


for a few days, provided, of course, it-was not rented in the. 


meentime. 

That afternoon Dick visited the room-and to his great sat- 
isfaction he saw that there was a door between the room and 
Nos. 9Ll. a 

The kevhole was clear, and peeping through he caught sight 
of a long table surrounded by a dozen chairs, . 

That was all the furniture the room contained, 

“IT may be able to get on to the plans of the syndicate 
through this keyhole and learn the name of the stock the 
members of it propose to corner,” thought Dick. “This is 
the greatest piece of luck I know of.” 

The following day was Thursday, and the young 
patiently waited for the afternoon to wear away. 

He judged that it would be well for him to be on hand 
some time before the hour set for the meeting so as not to 
be discovered going into the room. 


banker im- 


Accordingly. he left the bank at four and went up to the 


‘room, letting himeelf in quietly with his key. 

Locking the door, he repaired to the other door, looked into 
Room No. 911 and saw that no one had yet arrived. 

The first person came at half-nast four. ' 

He brushed off the table and arranged the chairs evenly. 

Soon afterward well-dressed men began dropping in, singly 
and in pairs, and Dick got a good view of their faces through 
the keyhole. Peay! Ab Ba ip 

He recognized a number of them as. brokers whose: faces 
he was familiar with.” : Hi 

One of the-last to arrive was Simpson, and five minutes 
later one of the men tedk his place at the head of the table 
and called the meeting to order. 3 

The meeting lasted a full hour and nothing that passed at 
it escaped the young banker’s ear, - - ! 


The syndicate was formed to corner and boom X. & Y. stock.’ 
The necessary money had been pledged to see the deal. 


through, with the help of the funds they intended to borrow 
on the shares as they secured them. 

Archibald Fox had been selected to manage the operation, 
and all funds were to be maue pavable to his order. 

Dick learned enough to make him as wise aS any member 


information to his own advantage. 

When the meating broke up it was arranged to hold an- 
other on Saturday, at’ two. *. * 

Dick waited till every one had gone and the corridor was 
deserted, ‘ 

Then he let himself out of Room No. 912 and went home. 

Next day he went toa brokerage house where he was not 
known and ordered 10;000 shares of X.'& -Y¥. bought for his 


account on margin. putting up $100,000. 


He gave two other brokers on the same floor orders to buy 
5,000 shares cach. 

The 20.000 shares were sccured by. him at 75. 

On Saturday, at two; he was’ back in Room No. $12, listen- 
ing to the report made by Archibald ox to the members of 
the syndicate. gt | 

That gentleman stated how many shares of the stock had so 
far been bovght by. his: firm for the syndicate, and what had 
been paid for them. St 

Oiler matters connected with the scheme were discussed, 
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end of an hour to recon- 


at five. 
the third meeting, and then 
zot hold of all but 40,000 


land the meeting adjourned at the 
/vene on the following Wednesday, 

Of course, Dick was on hand for 
he learned that the syndicate had 
| shares, ‘ 
“We must get at least half of those forty thousand before we 
ean afford to begin operations looking to a rise,” said Fox. 
“The balance will probably not seriously affect us, as they 
| will probably be held by a hundred or more persons, and 
will: come out slowly, so that we'll be easily able to take 
care of them. If one man held the whole batch and dropped 
them on us at once the effect would be quite different.” 

“Who are the people who hold the majority of the stock 
which will not come on the market under any circumstances?” 
i asked a syndicate member. 
Rox stated who they were, and Dick made a note of the 
‘names, which represented the officers and directors of the 
‘yoad, and other men of capital and influence. 

A few days after X. & Y. began to advance in price, soon 
reaching 80. 
| Two days later it was up to 85. 

Dick might have realized $200,000 clear profit if he had 
, sold. 
| He held on, however, as he was perfectly familiar with the 
plans of the syndicate and waited for the combine to begin 
to unload. 

The syndicate continued to force the price up until it 
reached 95, then Fox stated at a meeting that he would start 
in unloading next day, as the syndicate was in for all it was 
‘worth and it was dangerous to go any further. 

' Soon after the opening of the Exchange next mortiing, Dick 
instructed the broker who held the 10,000 shares to offer them 
‘in five lots of 2,000 each in quick succession. 
The syndicate had to take them in at 95 3-8, the price asked. 
That ealled for nearly a million, but the combine, though 
staggered by the demand on their resources, expected to real- 
ize presently on»their big holdings. 
- After a pause Dick ordered one of the other two brokers to 
offer 5,000 shares in a lump at the market. 
Archibald Fox was paralyzed, for the syndicate was in 
up to its head and ears. 
| With the desperate hope that he would. weather the storm 
somehow he accepted the stock. 

Ten minutes later Dick threw his remaining block at the 
combine. 

That proved to be the last straw. a 

Wox couldn’t take that lot and the cornered syndicate of 
Wall Street sharks crumbled up like a piece of burning paper 
and went to the wall. 

A.panie set in as the broker began offering the shares in 
small lots, one after the other. 

When the slump was finally arrested X. & Y. was down to 
80, and Dick had made a clear $400,000, while every member 
of the combine was badly hit in pocket. 


CHAPTER XIII. 
CONCLUSION, 


It would be hard to explain the feelings of the individual 
members cf the combine of Wall Street sharks when they 
realized how badly hit they were by the unexpected boom on 
which they had confidently expected to reap a fortune. 

Archibald Fox was bombarded with disgusted inquiries, 
some of the brokers roundly abusing him in their wrath, and 
blaming him for the failure of the scheme. 

He notified all hands to meet at Room No, 911 next day at 
five and he would make a full report. 

He added that he was investigating the matter to see who 
was responsible for throwing 20,000 shares of the stock, 
which they supposed were held by at least one hundred peo- 
ple, on the combine at the critical moment. 

In some way the information leaked out that Dick Dalton, 
manager of Harvey’s bank, was the party, but as the boy was 
not known as a speculator, and was so young, Fox gave little 
credence to the report. 

The rumor, however, gained ground in the Street, and many 
traders stopped Dick on the sidewalk, when he was out, and 
asked him if the report was true, 

“Tf it is you are to be congratulated,” said one broker, 
“and, furthermore, you couldn’t have done a better thing 
than to do up the Fox bunch, for most of them are suspected 
ot being interested in the Simpson bucketshop.” 

Dick wouldn’t confirm or deny the matter, and because he 
wouldu’t actually deny the report it was accepted as a fact. 


-one foot on the knob of the door and surveyed the mob out- 


is ‘DICK DALTON, THE YOUNG BANKER, 
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The result was the combine members began to regard Dick] men, I think you will perceive the advisability of calming 
no pleasant light. i | your angry passions toward me and relinquishing your pur- 
They wondered how it was that the boy came to get in| pose of attacking me for my coup in X. & Y.” ae ait 
on the stock. Dick’s words produced a sensation in the ranks of his ag- 
Simpson remembered that he had lost the note containing! gressors, 
the notice about the first meeting, and where and when it They all saw that the boy had them where the shoe pinched, 
was tu be held. and was in a position to make good his threat, 
The suspicion prevailed that he lost it in the Harvey bank| The riot ceased as if by magic, and they gathered together 
when ke went there to try and negotiate the loan on P. & Q.| fOr a hurried consultation. 
stock, and that Dick found it, The result was Fox addressed the young banker. 
On the day that Fox had called the meeting to make his} “You can come out, young man, without fear, but we would » 
explanation one of the syndicate learned that Dick had been | like to have a talk with you in the next room,” he said. _ 
seen entering Room No. 912 on:a certain day and at a cer- “All right. Anything to be agreeable,” said Dick, who got 


tain hour. the key, opened the door and found himself in the same posi- 
The broker, after hearing this, rushed around to tell Fox; tion Danie] was on the morning after he had been imprisoned 
about it. with the lions. 


The brokers glared at him, but made no effort to assault: 
him. 

As he walked into Room No. 911' with them the janitor and 
two husky assistants came on the scene. 

“What’s the trouble?” he asked. “Where are the lunatics?” 

“The lunatics have all recovered their reason, Murphy, so I 
shall not require your services. Here is a bill to divide with 
your men to pay you for your trouble,” said Dick. 


“Now, young man, we want to know how you beat us?” said 
Fox, as the bunch gathered about the table and glared at 
Dick. ; 

“T beat you by possessing a longer head than yourselves,” 
replied the boy. ay | 

“We have learned that you got temporary possession of the 
next room for the purpose of spying on us through the. key- © 
hole of yonder door. Do you cail that honorable and manly?” 

“Perhaps not, Mr. Fox, though they say all is fair in the | 
Wall Street game,” answered the young banker, apparently 
not in the least ashamed of himself. “Had you been ordin- 
ary brokers I might have hesitated at enacting the part of a 
Paul Pry, but you are not ordinary brokers. Every one of 
you is directly interested in the bucketshop business under 
the rose, and that is contrary to the regulations of the Hx- 
change. Still, if your bucketshop operations were on the 
square I should be the last to find any fault with them. But 
they are not square. Simpsen has been exposed in one of the 
big magazines and his methods shown up in all its crooked- 
ness. You are responsible for Simpson, for he is merely your 
active manager. You get the profits that he wrings from the 
purses of foolish widows, boys and small speculators who have 
not capital enough to trade with a regular broker. If all the 
lambs you have ruined were to pass at one time in front of. the 
Simpson bucketshop there would be a parade that would at- 
tract a whole lot of attention. That’s all I’ve got to say at 
present, so I’ll wish vou good-day, gentlemen.” 

“One moment,” said Fox, “how much did you make out 
of us?” ? 

“Just figure up, if you have not already done so, how much 
you have lost, and the net result will come near answering 
your question,” said Dick, who then walked out. . ; 

Dick went straight to the bank, feeling mighty good, but 
there a great surprise awaited him. | 

Dick gave them the merry ha! ha! through the keyhole Seated in his office was his aunt and Mr. Harvey, who had — 
and they danced around the corridor with rage. - | regained full possession of his reason. 

Some of them entered Room No. 911 and then one of them} We will pass over the scene that followed. : 


The two put their heads together and a luminous light 
filled their brains. 

They knew there was a door between the room they had 
met in and No. 912. 

They had given the matter no thought because they believed 
No. 912 was vacant. 

To make sure.of the matter, Fox called on the superin- 
tendent of the Burrell Building and by adroit questions found 
out that Dick Dalton had, as a favor, obtained the temporary 
use of Room $12 for some purpose which he had not explained. 

Inside of an hour Fox had notified every member of the 
syndicate of the facts, and added that they must consider that 
afternoon how they were to get back at the young banker. 

They talked the matter over with some of their associates, 
and the result was that when the foxy traders started for the 
Burrell Building to attend the meeting called by their man- 
ager, they were in a mighty bad humor. ( 

A bunch of them went up in the elevator together, which 
stopped at the seventh floor to let a tenant out. 

At that moment Dick came out of a broker’s office on that 
floor opposite the elevator, with a bag of gold in his hand. 

In the other hand he carried the umbrella, for it was driz- 
zling outside, while under his arm was a book. 

“There he is!” cried one of the syndicate. “Let’s corner 
him and knock the head off him!” 

Spurred on by their angry feelings, the whole bunch rushed 
out of the elevator and made for Dick. 

He saw them coming, recognized them, and suspecting they 
were going to handle him roughly he made a dash for the 
staircase and started upstairs, intending to enter a down 
cage at the next floor. 

The pursuers were too quick for him to chance it, so he 
continued on up to the ninth floor, resolving to take refuge in 
Room 912, of which he still carried the key. 

Reaching the door of the office, Dick dropped his book, 
money-bag and umbrella, and stuck the key in the keyhole. 

The pursuing crowd came running down the hall, shout- 
ing to him to stop. 


But the young banker opened the door. 

He-had barely time to reach for the money-bag, secure it 
and slam the door when the bunch came up and began to 
pound on the door for admission, 


NE — —  —  — 


suggested that the key of the connecting door be sent for. |. Dick was mighty glad to see his uncle restored to the mental 
Dick heard the man make the proposition and he saw that| faculties, though it meant his own abdication from. the bosship 

if they got the key they would catch him. of the bank. Pal | | 
He raised the window overlooking the court and shouted| This, however, didn’t really happen. — ; 

to a bookkeeper in one of the rooms opposiie. His uncle was so well pleased with his management of th 
The man raised his window and asked what he wanted. bank and the fact that his shrewdness had added half a 


“There is a crowd of lunatics in the corridor outside thig| million to its resources, that he decided not to resume the 

office trying to get at me,” replied Dick. “Telephone the| active direction himself. ! 

janitor to come up with a couple of men and clean them out.” Papers were at once drawn up which made Dick an equal 
The bookkeeper said he would partner in the bank, and Mr. Harvey made him its managing * 
In the meanwhile the excitement continued in the corridor, | head for all future time. | ae 

the syndicate members making Rome howl. To-day Harvey’s bank is entirely owned by Dick, his uncle 


lim the transom. supported himself. the and aunt both having paid the debt of nature, and it is re- 
art ants tind: lee toc ik ge henna te egivee ag icky garded, considering its capital, as one of the most solid finan- 


side cial institutions in Wail Street. | 
“There he is, the young scoundrel!” roared a syndicate man,{| And so we draw the curtain on the young banker who cor- 
“Gentlemen, pray calm yourselves one moment. I know| nered the Wall Street sharks, ! 


every one of you, both by face and name, and I know that you I ieee "4 y ‘ ; 
are all directly connected with the Simpson bucketshop. If| Next week’s issue will contain “A POOR BOY’S LUCK; OR, 


you don’t retire quietly and leave me alone I assure you that I THE RISE OF A YOUNG BUILDER.” ~ é 
will prepare an affidavit and submit it to the governors of the 3 , 
Stock Exchange, that will make things warm for you. I will 


Tne aeore er these clroumetances reno, SEND POSTAL FOR OUR FREE CATALOGUE. 
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_ The Army Ordnance Bureau has been obliged to go abroad to 
_ place a contract for 100 armor-piercing shelis for the big fourteen- 
inch guns now being turned out. The contract has gone to the 
| Hadfield Steel Foundry Company of England. . 


_ At Adelaide, Australia, Jack Donaldson, the South African sprint- 
“er recently defeated Arthur Postle, the Australian, and C. E. Hol- 
way, the American, for the world’s championship. The distances 
were 190, 110 and 180 yards. Holway was outclassed. 


' The directors of the Panama Exposition have begun a movernent 
‘for an issue by Congress of a special set of stamps in commemor- 
ation of the big fair. The matter will be laid before Congress 
| early in the present session. It is desired to have a complete set 
of stamps, similiar to that issued at the time of the Chicago ex- 
) position. A 


Lafayette Choate. of Liberty, Mo., has recently pleaded guilty 
' to a charge of having harnessed his wife with a team of mules 
pelled her to help harrow a field. He was sentenced to 


/ and com 
thirty days’ imprisonment. He had been in jail four months 


| The Adams Express Company’s depot office, at Grand Rapids, 
» Mich., was robbed recently of everything in the safe, a lone bandit 
_ holding up A. D. Harrison, a route agent, and making a success- 
' ful getaway. The safe was rifled of several thousand dollars. 
' Paul Tower, an express messenger, was taken into custody pending 
| an investigation. . 


> Wealthy members of the Pittsburgh Athletic Club, the newest, 
) richest and most fashionable soclal organization in the city, are 
' now being suspended and reprimanded by wholesale because they 
persist in giving tips to waiters and servants. The club pays its 
* servanis handsomely and made it imperative that no tips shall be 
) offered or under any consideration accepted. 


_ Sixty-six thousand dollars was due W. P. Fowler, an institu- 
' tion’s register since 1889, when he tendered his resignation to 
q Mayor Fitzgerald of Boston, Mass., recently. During the twenty-two 
' years Mr. Fowler has held office he has never collected a cent. 
» His salary was $3,000 a year. Mr. Fowler said that his advancing 
' years prevented further service in the office. 


 @. GC. Eskridge of Falls of Rough, Ky., when coming to court at 
! Hardenburg, recently brought a jar of fine honey with him and 
| left it at his office for a few hours. The jar of honey weighed 
- 11% pounds and was put in the jar by the bees. A hole was cut 
' in the top of the hive, and the glass jar placed over the hole, and 
the little busy fellows very accurately filled the can. 

‘The sale of the Huth library at Sotheby’s, in London, Eng., furn- 
ished a fresh sensation when a Mazarin Bible fetched the re- 
markable sum of $29,000. Bernard Quaritch, the well-known book- 
| seller, opened the bidding at $10,000. The next offer was $15,060, 
‘and this was followed by bids rising by $2,500. Mr. Quaritch took 
the prize at a price double that obtained for the same book when 
it was last previously sold at auction. 


Practically complete returns from shipments of deciduous fruits 
® from California this year show that 15,800 carloads were sent to 
| Eastern cities. Gross returns to the farmers amounted to about 
} $9,000,000. These shipments surpassed those of last year by 700 
) cars. Shipments of dried fruits have been very large, and the 
profits were greater than for many years, owing to the general 
» high level of prices for practically all varieties. 


A boy, the twenty-second child born to Mr. and Mrs. Morgan 
Davis of Carbondale, Pa,, was born recently. Just a year ago the 
twenty-first child was born. Twelve of the twenty-one are alive. 
The father has no arms and has almost lost his eyesight as the 
result of a mine accident several years ago. For several years 
the family has held the record of being the largest in Carbon- 
dale. 


if The design for the Paul Jones crypt for Annapolis Academy has 
_. Just been approved by the President, It was prepared by Warren 
and Wetmore, of New York, and it is said to be one of excep- 
| tional artistic merit. The contractor promised to have the work 
completed by the time of the graduating exercises next June, when 
the memorial will be dedicated. The original estimate for the 


erypt was $135,000,. but Congress refused to appropriate more than 
$75,000.. The design that has been approved will admit of a’ com- 
pletion of the work within the appropriation, 
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-URRENT NEWS 


A wealthy American woman, now in Paris, France, has re- 
cently discovered a nine-year-old boy who 1s a direct descendant 
of John Paul Jones, living with his grandmother in Paris in > 
straightened circumstances. She has investigated his pedigree 
and is convinced that he is what he is said to be. She intends 
to take the boy to the United States and hopes eventually to se- 
cure his appointment to the Naval Academy at Annapolis. 


The Government’s experiments in tea farming this year were 
highly satisfactory to the Department of Agriculture officials. On 
the 100 acres in South Carolina, where the Bureau of Plant Industry 
is conducting the work, there were produced this year about 12,000 
pounds of tea worth fully $1 a pound. The increased demand in 
the Southern States for this American tea has produced a nearby 
market for ali of it. 


According to a dispatch from Washington, the former chief con- 
structor of the navy, Rear-Admiral Washington L. Capps, who 
inspected the operations in uncovering the “Maine,” will confirm 
the report of the Naval Court of Inquiry of 1898, which stated 
that the condition of the wreckage led to the conclusion that the 
primary explosion took place beneath the hull of the “Maine” in 
the neighborhood of Frame No. 18. 


Several days ago it was announced that Secretary of Agriculture 
Wilson had made a secret report to President Taft on the discov- 
ery of valuable sources of potash supply “in the West.” It is. 
learned now that the Secretary’s experts have discovered 40 per 
cent. of potash in the giant sea kelp of the California coast. If 
the supply is unlimited it appears that the potash problem has 
been solved. 


Representatives of every religicus denomination tn New Jersey 
were present recently at an informal gathering in the rooms of 
the Trenton Interchurch Federation, when preliminary steps were 
taken toward reopening the decision of the Public Utility Com- 
mission against the ministers enjoying the clerical rate of fare 
over railroad lines. A union meeting will be held, and should the 
pastors fail to get the desired relief from the State board, the 
matter will be taken before the Legislature. 


In a recent address before the Atlantic Deep Waterways Con- 
vention in Richmond, Commodore J. W. Miller stated that the 
Cape Cod Canal will be open in 1913. This important work will 
enable shipping to avoid the stormy passage around Cape Cod 
and to pass from Buzzard’s Bay into Cape Cod Bay by a short con- 
nection of eight miles. The channel will be 30 feet deep at high 
water, which is more than the depth of the Manchester and the 
Kiel canals. 


For the first time since 1883 the Postoffice Department in the 
fiseal year ended June 30, 1911, was conducted at a profit. In twen- 
ty-four months the conduct of the service has resulted in chang- 
ing a deficit of $17,479,770 for the fiscal year 1909 te a surplus of 
$219,118 for the fiscal year 1911. In the last fiscal year the audited 
revenues of the department were $287,648,926. These facts are 
given in a report of Charles A. Kram, auditor for the department, 
made public by Postmaster General Hitchcock, recently. 


Drydock No. 4, in the New York Yard, will be ready to take a 
sship by Jan. 1, 1912, judging by the present progress of the work. 
The dock will be large enough to handle any ship now under con- 
sideration. When completed it will cost about $2,500,000. No other 
work undertaken by the Navy has been done under such adverse 
conditions. Two contractors failed in an effort to build the dock. 
One of the chief eauses of the delay and the failure of the con- 
tractors was the character of the soil in which the dock was built, 


—————— en ee 


The Tching-Pao, which is the official gazette of Pekin, has just 
celebrated its thousandth anniversary and claims to be the oldest 
newspaper in the world. Ever since its inception a copy of each 
issue has been carefully preserved in the archives of the Pekin 
palace. Accuracy has always been the keynote of this paper, and, 
in order to maintain its high standard, several journalists on its 
staff in the past paid the penalty of mistakes with their lives. Dis- 
missal and, at the worst, imprisonment is the punishment meted 
out at present. 


“The bear is neither useful nor ornamental, and I suggest that 
Mr. Bruin be exterminated,” said Major J. B. Hughes, head of 
the Sequoia and General Grant national Parks in California, in 
his annual report just made public. Major Hughes also is opposed 
to the use of soldiers as park policemen, and he says: “One 
good ranger is worth a dozen soldiers. The former is interested 
in the successful administration of the park, whereas most soldiers 
do their work in a perfunctory manner, simply because they are 
ardered to do it.” 


——_————— 
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A FIGHT FOR FIVE LIVES” 


By HORACE APPLETON © ee | 


(A SERIAL STORY) 


CHAPTER XXVII. (continued) 


“Yes. I saw the dead body of my wife, and her dead 
babe was on her breast. There can be no mistake. Our 
little daughter had a star birth-mark on her neck. I 
recognized her by that as well as her garments. No, no. 
It is entirely impossible that my wife and little daughter 
escaped the doom I tell of. The horror of it all almost 
overpowers me now as I recall it.” 

The millionaire groaned aloud. 

Kenmore was thrilled. A great doubt came into his 
mind. x 

He went on sehealy: ‘ 

“TI believe that the white renegade told Varacar that 
your little daughter yet lived, and was a captive among 
the Indians. That was the secret relating to you revealed 


by Carl Varacar to his sens-in the part of his note that is 


missing. My discoveries have assured me almost posi- 
tively.” 

“Tt cannot be true.” 

“But the Corsican brothers believed it.” 

“They did ?” 

“Yes; and they went among the hostile Indians. They 
found a white girl baby with this locket and chain on her 
neck, with the Indians.” 7 

Kenmore produced the locket he had taken from the desk 
in the Corsicans’ house | 

He placed it in the millionaire’s hands. 

The old gentleman started at sight of it. 

“You recagnize the locket?” said Kenmore. 

ath GT ha | 

“Whose is it?” ; 

“The property of a dear friend of mine.” 

“Open it.” 

“Twill? 

The next moment Richard Raymond was looking at his 
own picture and tuat of the beautiful woman in the locket, 
who rese:nbled Bina. a 

“Do you know the locket now? Do you look upon the 
portrait of your wife?” said Kenmore, who was in a state 
of suspended excitement mentally, though he did not 


_ show it. 


HT Sid repucs Reymond. 

“What? 

“T know the locket, but the Jady whose portrait is oe 
tained in it with the picture of myzelf was not my wife.’ 

“Who was she?” en ail i ah 

“A dear friend of mine—one whom I eared for as a] 


sister, ‘and whose life I once saved at the risk of my own 


. 


| little daughter, for after the massacre that ee Pee was 


before she married, as she did later on, a gallant young 
officer of my command. ‘The lady’s name was Miss Evards, 


She was murdered by the Indians at the same time that 
my wife and child met their cruel fate. 


I gave Mrs. 
Evards my picture, which is now in the locket, years before 
she was married, and her gratitude to me for saving her 
life led her to put in tie locket with her own picture. I 
remember now she once told me that she had put the locket 
on the neck of her baby girl to. wear as a talisman of good 
fortune. The child upon whose neck the Corsican feand 
the locket is no relative of mine. She must be Mrs. Byards’ 


uge found.” 
_ “J think vou are right. 
deceived.” ) 
“Undoubtedly. Having seen my picture in the locket 
worn by the baby eae of the Indians, the renegade 
jumped to the conclusion that the infant was my child. 4 

“No doubt.” 

“Do you know aught of the child of my friend 2? 

6 Viag ” ; 

“Where is she?” 

“At your house.” 

“Can that be?” | | 

“Yes. “And still more surprising, she is your son’s prom- © 
ised bride. oer would have been secretly wedded, but I 
forbade the bane. Za 

“Believing they were brother and sister.” maa a 

ie & S. ” ’ ‘ 

“But they are not, and I know of no one I wonid rather 
have Frank marry than the daughter of my old friend.” . 

“Bravo!” 

a ou seem happy.” 

“So lam. I want to see Bina and Frank happy. ”. 

“They will be so, They shall marry.” 

For the moment the detective and the millionaire seemed 
to have forgotten that they were in a situation of grave 
peril. 


But they were all i once recalled to the deri denbies 


The Corsicans must have been 


of that fact. y 


They heard the voices of the villains outside ‘the attic 


door. 


The next moment a voice raged ihe hearing of the de- 


tective that made his heart leap. 


Mention has been made of one of Kenmore’s. agents 


called .“EHume,, the giant.” 


And we have stated that he had been mepsinies to guard 


the millionaire, 
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He was known as the modern Samson itt ‘the de- 


_tectives, and he was indeed a giant. 


More than once Hume’ had accomplished tte aa as DY 


reason: of his great strength. 


Now the detective heard Hume at work. 

There sounded the noise of a terrible strife. 

Men were dashed against the wall. 

_ There was a crash on the stairs, as though a heavy boy 
“had been hurled down it. 


_ Yells, imprecations. The sound of heavy blows came to 
_ the hearing of the detective and the millionaire. 


For some moments the pandemonium continued. 

Finally the noise ceased. 

Then the door of the attic was dashed open and a man 
of giant size rushed into it. 


_ At the same moment Darwin made a desperate leap to go 
through the door. 
But the new arrival was too quick for him. 
Hume seized the Corsican, lifted him above his head 
and hurled him back across the room to the side of it from 
, whence he had rushed. 


“So T am in time!” cried Hume in great delight, as 
he saw Kenmore. 


i “So it seems. Your arrival is - most opportune. 
_ how came you to leave Mr. Raymond’s trial ?” 
_ “T?ll explain all that presently. Just now let’s improve 
_the chance to get out of this which we now have,” replied 
Hume. 
“All right. 
_ Hume seized Darwin. 
‘but little resistance. 


He was marched out of the attic by the giant. 
_ Raymond.and Kenmore followed. 
* Outside they saw a strange sight. 

Two of Mixel’s band of desperadoes lay insensible there. 
- Mixel was just struggling to his feet. Niles and the other 
_desperadoes lay at the foot of the stairs where Hume had 
hurled them. 


— “id one man do all this? ?” asked the millionaire, in 
vastonishment. 

“Yes,” replied Hume. 
 gle-handed.” 


‘ “But you are no common man,” added Kenmore. 

_ The giant laughed good humoredly. 

They went down the stairs. 

_ At the foot they secured Niles. He was dragged to his 

- feet and handeuffed. Then Hume led the two brothers 
out of the house. 


* 


The detective and the millionaire followed. 

; An hour later the detective and Hume had the datietae: 
tion of seeing the conspirators who had plotted against 

“five lives consigned to a prison cell. 


Hume explained how he had been thrown off the mil- 
_lionaire’s trail by a cunning ruse which it would require 
too much space to narrate here. 

_. The detective repaired to the house of the millionaire 
some time later. 


Meantime, the old gentleman pat Teached home safely in 


4 


But 


Bring the prisoner along.” said Kenmore. 


The man in handcuffs offered 


“T laid them out as you see sin- 


b 
Y 
f 


. CHAPTER XXVIII. 
? , CONCLUSION. 


Meantime, after Kenmore set out in great haste to pur: 
sue Richard Raymond, as soon as he read the note the old 
gentleman had left behind him in the library, Frank called 
his father’s housekeeper, an estimable old lady. 

She entered the library almost at once. 

Not a word had passed between Frank and Bina. Their 
hearts were too full for utterance. Emotion such as both 
had heretofore been strangers to, dominated them. 

As soon as the housekeeper came into their presence, 
Frank indicated Bina, and said: 

“Mrs. Clews, my sister Bina, you will please make her 
as comfortable as possible here in the house which is now 
her home.” 

_ “Your sister!” exclaimed the housekeeper. “Why, Mr. 
Frank, what does this mean? I always heard your sister 
died in infancy.” 

“True; so we thought. 
seems, for I have every reason to believe the dear girl 
is my sister.” 


“Then Heaven has been kind indeed,” replied the good . 


woman. 

“Aye! Kind in one sense, but cruel, cruel in another,” 
replied Frank. 

Bina arose. 
tears. 

But she said firmly: 

“The past must be forgotten, from this hour I will strive 
to forget I ever knew you until the moment but just now 
when you called me sister.” 

“So let it be,” assented Frank. 

Then the motherly old housekeeper somewhat perplexed 
at what she heard led Bina from the room. 

But at the door the maiden paused and said, gently: 

“Good-night, my—brother.”’ 

“Good-night, dear—sister,” answered Frank, in broken 
tones. 

‘ Frank threw himself upon a couch in the library and 
reflected deeply. 

‘The hours wore on. 

Frank slept. 

He was asleep when his father returned. All the old 
millionaire’s sons were in the house then anxiously await- 
ing news of their missing father. 

Frank was awakened by his father’s voice. 

_ The old gentleman had just entered the library. 

The young man sprang up and embraced his father. 

Then Oscar and Morton came in and greeted their father 
most affectionately. ~ 

The young men were delighted at his safe return. 

He briehy narrated his thrilling experiences in answer to 
his sons’ eager questions. 

But he said nothing about the explanations regarding 
the mystery of the Corsicans’ motives and their secrets 
which the detective had given him. 

Frank, however, mentioned Bina. 

He told his father of his love for the beautiful girl, and 


She was pale and her eyes were full of 


But we have been deceived, it. 


a private carriage. of the detective’s assurance that she was his own sister. 
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When Frank had concluded his father said: 


“Bina is not your sister. I will explain how the Corsi-|' | 


cans fell into the error of thinking so, and how the de- 
tective came to the same wrong conclusion. 

Frank uttered a cry of joy. Not that he would not have 
been glad to know his sister lived, but because of his great 
love for Btna. 

Then while Frank and his brother listened in deepest 


interest their father related all the reader knows about 


the mistake which caused the Corsicans to take Bina for 
Raymond’s daughter. 

Then the old millionaire said: 

“Call Bina.” 

Frank joyfully hastened to do so, and Bina appeared in 
the library a few moments later. 

The old millionaire quickly explained to the maiden how 
it had come about that Kenmore thought she was his 
daughter, and Frank’s sister. 

Then he made it clear to the young girl who she really 


was, and in conclusion he placed her hand in Frank’s, and 


salts : 


“There is no barrier between you. You have my bless- 
ing. May your future be a happy one as man and wife.” 
All were delighted, and when, some time later, Ken- 
more arrived, and stated that he had the Corsicans safely 
jailed at last, and that their confederates would all be 
apprehended by his agents very soon, the millionaire and 


his sons felt that they were saved. 


“Kenmore, you have nobly earned far more than one 
thousand dollars a day. We can never pay the debt of 
gratitude under which you have placed us,” said the mil- 


lionaire, warmly. 
Then he wrote a check, and handed it to Kenmore. 
Some time later Bina became Frank’s wife. 
Niles died in his cell. 


covered it. 


Darwin escaped from the prison, but he was shot while 


resisting re-arrest and instantly killed. 


The confederates of the Corsicans were punished accord- 


ing to law. 


The millionaire and his family were never more annoyed 
by enemies, but they never forgot the perilous time when 


they were all marked for secret assassination. 


The future of the Raymond brothers was bright and 
happy, and Kenmore is to-day the most successful de- 


tective in the great metropolis. 


THE END. 
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But he first made a confession 
that proved his plot was precisely as the detective had dis- 


UNCLE SAMS STAMPS. 


Many men in the course of the different hobby periods - 
of their youth were struck with the stamp craze. Nearly 
all will recall the days that were spent in scouring the 
neighborhood for new varicties, the hours of pasting and 


actue, as well as many other tasks they somehow im- 


agined themselves duly bound to perform. 

The fact that nearly all men at some time in their life 
were stamp collectors is said to account for the popularity 
of the official stamp collection of the United States Post . 
Office Department maintained in connection with the pos- 
tal museum in Washington. Post Office Department of- 
ficials say 100,000 men call every year to see the museum 
stamp collection. 

The Post Office Department museum is not a any 
means a new institution, but many notable additions have 
been made to it in the last year. Consequently it is now 
quite full of interesting objects. It contains almost every- 
thing from a lock of Charles Guiteau’s hair to models of 
the big battleships of the navy, but by far its most in- 
teresting feature according to the officials in charge, is | 
the stamp collections. Jew visitors miss that sight, and 
many “hobbyists” spend hours poring over it. 

Uncle Sam as a stamp collector is a most signal suc- 
cess. He not only has a compiete set of his own stamps ' 
but a complete collection from every other stamp-issuing 
country in the civilized world as well. His collection is 
valued by the Department at $200,000, but stamp dealers 
say it would demand a figure many ‘times that sum if 
placed on the open sharket: for sale. 

The fact that Uncle Sam’s stamp collection is abso- 
lutely complete is a statement difficult to comprehend, ° 
even to those who have been collectors themselves. Most 
of those who were collectors in years gone by will remem- 
ber how many empty places there were in their albums ° 
when they gloried in the possession of 1,500 and 2,000 
specimens. ‘They will recall how many new varieties above 
the 2,000 mark ‘cost from $5 to $50 each, also the small 
fortunes placed on some of the specially rare specimens, 
the kind which the dealers’ catalogues related had only 
been printed to the number of 100 or so and but six or , 
seven were known to be in existence. 

Well, Uncle Sam’s stamp collection possesses all of 
these, besides the thousands of common kinds. Although — 
it has taken hard work, many years and a tidy fortune to 
do it the collection to-day stands absolutely complete. The 
only varieties yet to be added are those yet to be issued. 

" erste 

It seems as if the idea of building chicken coops on 
stilts would appeal to the natural instincts of the average y 
chicken, which likes to roost high. The chickens in the 
State of § sonora, Mexico, roost in coops perched on stilts, 
and they seem to feel safer there than in an ordinary - 
henhouse. The Papago Indians of Sonora always build 
their chicken houses in this way. They belong to an in- 
telligent and partly civilized tribe. Some of the coops are 
perched on props twelve feet high, and as few chickens 
care to flutter to that height in one fly they are accom-, 
modated with runways, halfway perches and_ ladders, 
which are removed, however, after the chickens have gene 
to roost for the nights 
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WORKING FOR A FORTUNE 


a By ALEXANDER ARMSTRONG 


4 (A SERIAL STORY) 


CHAPTER VIII. (continued) cus. Of course the little horse objected. He ran and 
plunged and leaped and bucked to throw his rider off. 

Sometimes he sueceeded. But the fall from the back of 
so small a horse was slight and seldom hurt the rider. 
Generally the rider got quickly back. 

It sometimes required hours of clever riding and patient 
work to break a mustang. Sometimes a week. nee a 
few trials accomplished the deed. 

Altogether it was lively and exciting, though hazardous. 
Bob liked it immensely, but Tony found that he was un- 
able to keep it up. 

“No use, Bob,” he said. “I’m too old.” 


Bob and Tony found that he was by no means a bad 
' sort of fellow. He worked for a farmer named Grundel- 
man who lived far out on the prairie beyond Duck Creek. 

The Scott County Fair Grounds were this side of Duck 
_ Crook in the very outskirts of Davenport. 

_ Soon they came in sight of the buildings and the great 
hee which surrounded: the grounds and the race track. 
At the gate were a knot of men. ion 5 drew up his 
: horses and shouted: 

: “Hello, Mr. Winkelman, please come here one mo- 

“ment.” 

A tall, pleasant-faced man with chin whiskers appeared 
Dand. greeted Hans in a friendly way. Then the German 
introduced Bob and Tony. | | CHAPTER IX. 
|  “I£ you know horses,” said Winkelman, “ you be ehioont 
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ROBBED, 
ie men I vant. I gif you a goot job und goot pay.” 
' “That settles it,” cried Bob lightly. “We are yours,| It seemed to Bob as if he could have gone on indefinitely 
| Mr. Winkelman. Just show us what to do.” breaking mustangs, so fascinating was the pursuit. But 


. They accompanied the Geran horse dealer into the} it was true that the rough work was too much for Tony. 
/ grounds. Here, pastured on the great inclosure, was a} A week of it had used the tramp up badly. The two 
» mighty drove a mustangs. horse breakers had been extremely successful and Mr. 
4 Hans Gretman:had promised to visit them at an early Winkelman had sold over a hundred of the little horses. 
day. Bob and Tony had but a vague idea as to what would] He was well pleased with his employees and regretted 
be required of them, but they would not refuse the job. extremely the decision of Bob to give up the job. They 


' They were ready for anything. . were paid a good week’s salary of eighteen dollars each. 

_ Mr. Winkelman showed them the vicious and tricky lit- Deducting their board of five dollars each left them with 

| tle ponies and said: a tidy little sum to the good. 

; “You must ride them—make them kind so ve can sell “Well, lad,” said Tony cheerily, “I am sorry that I 
‘them. You understand? hea | broke down, I thought I was a dead ae sport, but I 

_ “Ah, that is it!” said Bob. “Al right. Are you good! can see that I’m only a Jonah.” 

at breaking horses, Tony?” “Not so,” cried Bob with a laugh. “You are my mas- 

q “T. was a davalryman in the war,” said the tramp: “I|/ cot. I wouldn’t go another step without you.” 

i don’t know what I-could do bareback. Let me get a sad-| The tramp’s eyes filled and a choking lump arose in his 

_ dle onto the rascal and I’ll ride him!” throat. 


But saddles were tabooed. A bridle made of lariat with| “Do ye mean that, lad?” he asked earnestly. 

a rawhide bit was all that was allowed. The result can be! “Of course I do!” 
: roared. : “Ged bless you! I tell you it.does me nied to know 
: But the idea was to break the mustangs gently and not| that I’ve got a friend ‘in the world like you. Life has never 
_ by the usual savage treatment. They generally yielded| been any too bright to Tony.” 
; better and became more permanently useful. And they} Now plans for ee future were once more discussed. 


were not salable until broken. “It’s just this way,” said Bob. ‘We want to pick up all 
_ Of all work this was of a kind the least anticipated by| the money we can. But we want to be all the while mak- 
j our adventurers, But they took hold of it readily. ing our way toward Colorado,” 


A Mexican vaquero lassoed each pony as required. The| ‘‘That’s right.” 
little animal was thrown by the lariat and then the bridle| “Now I think the best thing we can do is to make a 
ips upon him. When he arose it was with either Bob| jump for Omaha. We shall have a neat little sum vated 
or Tony on his back. paying our way there. 
Be a followed was what any lively nee would call a cir-{ “Good for you, lad! I’m with yel” 
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So the evening train teok Dob and ree out of Daven- 

port on their way to Omaha. 
_ This is a town on the Missouri River and in the State 
- of Nebraska. It is one terminal of the Union Pacific 
Railroad. Tt is just across the Missouri from Council 
Blufis, Iowa. 

Across the entire state of Iowa the two travellers now 
were whirled over the line of railroad. In due time they 
were safely landed at Omaha. 

They found lodgings and once more set forth to find 
employment. For two days they searched in vain. 

Then one morning they passed a large warehouse and 
read a sign on the door. 


amster and a stout handler of 
goods. Apply at office.” 

“Whew!” gasped Bob. “That will just suit us. Can 
you drive, Tony? I can handle the goods all right.” 

“Can a duck swim?” cried the tramp. “Just show me 
the way.” 

Bob entered the counting room and asked for the job. 


In an hour he and Tony were hard at work. | 


The pay was fifteen dollars per week each. They found 
neat and cheap lodgings at eight dollars per week for 
the two. This left them the neat sum of twenty-two dol- 
lars clear each week. 

They of course expended small sums for needed cloth- 
ing and Tony required some tobacco. But yet the margin 
of saving was good. 

The teamster and his mate gave good satisfaction. The 
firm was well pleased. The days passed into a week. Then| 
two weeks came and went. 

Bob found that they had the munificent sum of ninety 
dollars and the two travellers began to figure on taking 
the last jump to Denver. 

“Two weeks more,” said Bob, “then we can make it 
safe and sure.” 

“All right,” agreed Tony. “I am willing if you are.” 

But one day a member of the firm called Bob into his 
private office. 

“Clifford,” he said, “do you remember shipping a cer- 
tain case marked Smith & Co., Burlington, Iowa, last Fri- 
day?” . 

Bob reflected a moment. 
book. 

“Yes, sir,” he replied. 
ton all rail O. K.” 

The merchant looked sternly at Bob. 

“Did you re-mark that case and ship it to a gang of! 
crooks in Sioux City?” 

Bob was thunderstruck. 

“What?” he gasped. “What do you mean?” | 

“T mean that the case contained valuable silks valued ' 
at eight hundred dollars. The case was re-marked some- 
where between this house and the depot by some person. 


Then he took out hig note 


“It was shipped for Burling- 


It was consigned to True & Co., Sioux City. No such firm |’ 


exists. It was a game to steal the silks and nobody but 
you could have done it.” | | 


“Sir!” he cried, springing up. “That ig not true. I' 
will not submit to such an accusation!” 
“Silence, sir!” cried the merchant sternly. “Consider 


yourself lucky to escape prosecution. 


Go to the cashier ; 
for your pay. You are discharged.” . 
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———— 


penniless. 
was of no use to look for further eniployment 1 in Omaha. 


SS IIE, 
Bob was too indignant for expression. To attempt fur- 
ther reasoning was useless. He, received his salary and 
left the place. Tony was also discharged. 

“Humph!” said the tramp philosophically. hig they 
can stand it we can. Have we enough to take us to Den- 
Ver, .may lad??? ie 

“T think so.” | 

“We'll find a job there all right. It is my opinion our 
reputation is ruined in this town.” 

“And we are innocent,” said Bob, indignantly. 
a good mind to make him prove the accusation.” 

“Pshaw! That would be idle. Let us go on to Den- 
ver.’ 

So it was decided. The two travellers went back to 
their lodgings. At the door they were met by the land- 
lady. 

To Bob’s surprise she met them sternly and said icily: 

“You will do me a kind favor by paying your board at 
once. I don’t want any dishonest men in my house!” 

“We are not dishonest, madam,” said Bob. “And we 
will pay to prove it.” 

Bob had just enough money in his pocket to pay the 
bill. It left him witoad one cent. But one hundred and 
twenty dollars in savings were hidden in their room. 

“Come on, Bob,” said Tony. “Let’s get our money and 
take the train. We have only an hour to spare!” , 

“All right!” agreed Bob. 

Upstairs they went. To their surprise when they en- 
tered the room they found the window open and muddy 
footprints on the floor. 

“By the horn spoon!” exclaimed Bob. 
broken into our room.” _ 

In an instant both thought of their little store of money. 
It had been hidden on a shelf in the corner of a closet. 
Bob instantly went to the shelf. The money was gone! 


“ve 


i “Somebody has 


CHAPTER X. 
Oi] THE PLAINS, 


For a momennt Bob and Tony were aghast with thé 
awful discovery that thcir money was gone from the 
closet shelf where they had left it. 


Of course there could be but one conclusion. They 


|! had been robbed. 


Some thief had acquainted inept with the fact that 
the money was there and had broken in in their absence. 

Bob and Tony at once proceeded to raise a hue and 
cry. The landlady and many of the boarders were sum- 
moned. 

But despite this not a clew could be found. One de- 
pressing fact remained. ‘The money was gone. 

The two travelers had been suddenly brought up with 


a rude turn. Their spell of good fortune seemed to haye 


reached its limit. Evil luck had overtaken them. 
Not a cent was left them. They were disgraced and 
After their discharge, though it was unjust, it 


Tony alone was philosophical.. 
“Tumph!” he cried. “It’s an old story to me. I start- 
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No manner of effort succeeded in bringing back the 
lost money. Night was at hand and the uncharitable 
landlady refused to entertain them any longer under her 
— roof. | | i 
So the two adventurers were turned out penniless and 
hungry. Bob’s heart was quite full for a time. | 

_ Then he braced up. . 

-. “Tony,” he said, resolutely, “it’s a poor soldier that 


- faints at the first smell of powder. Let us take the prairie 


4 road out of Omaha. 


There is a living for us in this world 
somewhere.” 
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P ed sleeping i: freight sheds and I’ve just come back to | 
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Grooten only nodded and mumbled something in Ger- 
man. However, he was a genial old soul and made the 
two travelers spend the ‘night at his farm, which they 
were not loath to do, though they had to sleep in a hay- 
ecck. 

But Grooten gave them hearty draughts of beer and 
good pieces of smearcasc, while the frou made them a 
pocketful of doughnuts and cookies. Altogether they 


t ~ ie PF 
i blessed the German and his fat wife. 


‘he next'morning our travelers once more started out 
upon their journey. They now began to draw near to a 
small prairie town. | 

The streets were ali laid ont in squares and at pro- 


~“That’s the way to talk, boy,” agreed the tramp. “The, digious width. At every corner one encountered a sign of 


sooner we start the better.” 
Bos) Lam ready.” 
Seon: L 4 


ing to lose, but much to win. 
Bob remembered his motto, | 
| “Grit and gold,” he said. “I have one and it will win 
_ the other.” | 

So our two friends left Omaha by the prairie road. | 


They passed the ancient camping grounds of the Sioux 
and entered upon the great plains, where once the but 
falo and the deer roamed untroubled save by the hunting | 


Indian. 
Immense farms were spread upon either hand. Here 


, ath FR ea . ’ . } b gi 4 . . | 
a man could ride for miles and yet not make the circuit | 


of his farm. 
* Bob thought it the most wonderful region he had ever | 
seen. But yet the farms did not look productive. — | 
This was explained in the fact that grass-hoppers and , 
the drought had retarded the crops. There were some 
fields of corn, however. | 
_ A farmer came along in his Jackson wagon, to which. 

were hitehed a pair of ‘mettlesome horses, and offered 
. them a ride. 

“Ach, Himmel,” he said, for he was a German. “T 
know notings vere you can vind york in dese parts no 
more. My. vife, she vork on my farm, an’. I. haf four 
sons. You see I haf no need to: hire.” 

“Well, I should: say not,” said Tony, with a shrug of 
the shoulders. “You Dutehmen are mughty prolifie in ex- 
pedients. Are all of the farms ‘in Nebraska owned by 
_ your countrymen?” 
: “Wat? You tink all de Nebraska farmers am Shere: 

mans’ Mein Gracious! Dot-ish not so. If dey vere I am_ 

sure dis vould pe lectle Shermany some more.” 

_At this Bob and Tony laughed uproariously, Certain- | 
ly Hans Grocten, as he gave his name, was a unique’ 


Mg 


character. ! | 
“Do you like America better than Germany?” asked; 
Res aa | wi: Aen 


Ach} Tam von Amotican’some more,” declared Grob. 
4 ten. “TY vote for dat President an’ lam proud. Of course | 
| Mt leo pack’ to Shermany I pe all der same like I vas a 
i Sherman vonce moneys hs nw Ry 

) “Yowre a turnecat,” declared’ Tony, with affected 


corn; “Onee an American always aii American. Uncle 
m { 


Wi 


don’t like weather vanes.” 


| : | lots ‘to one house. 
It was not difficult for the two travelers to start out strongly made. 
upon their undertaking. They had nothing to carry, noth- | 


does te you. All is, they help the 


|lots for sale. 


It was a typical Western town with about six vacant 
The dwellings were of frame and 


‘Into the main street of this town Bob and Tony 
tramped. They were dusty and hot and tired. 
Suddenly Bob sank down upon the end of a plank side- 


walk and said: 


“Whew! I’m nearly done out, Tony. I believe I'll rest 
a while.” 5 

“All right,” agreed the tramp. “While you’re doing 
that PM prospect around a bit. It’s a good, likely town.” 

Bob leaned his head against the fence and dropped into 


| reflections. THe recalled all the incidents since leaving 


Markham. Surely they were many and varied. 

IIe had gained much valuable experience and had 
worked his way almost to his destination. 

He wondered what the immediate future had in store. 


| But there was no way of learning this in advance. 


Thus he cceupied considerable time. 
returned. 

“Hello, pard,” cried the tramp. “Have ye had a good 
sleep?” 

“No,” replied Bob. “I’ve only been doing some think- 


Suddenly Tony 


ia banat 


“Thinking?” said Tony, searchingly. “What are your 
thoughts? : 

“T have recalled all that has happened to me since I 
strucis out in the world for myself. For an orphan boy, 
without money or friends, the world is not easy.” 

“That’s right,” agreed the tramp, “but I think there is 
one thing you lack.” 

“There are many things I lack,” agreed Bob, “but what 
do you. specify?” 

“Well,” said Tony, slowly, “you do not combine phi- 
losophy with necessity.” 

Bob looked surprised. | 

“You are abstruse,” he said. “What do you base your 
charge upon?” 

S“ Well, I tell ye? said. Tony.. “In the. first place, CH 


speak of necessity. We are victims of that.” 


ean 
“Now when you’re in that condition ever 


| | tybody owes 
you a lift. The world don’t belong to them more than it 


to yo mselves to what they 
ain get. You are too slow. You are euided by a strain 
ol foohsh sentiment.” 

(To be continued). 
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= 4-t~-| A student in a Bronx school lately jumped in front 
Fame and Fortu re Weekly of a fast approaching car to save the life of a boy who did - 
NEW YORK, JANUARY 12, 1912. ~ |not notice its approach. He was successful in his effort, 
SSS ———--==== | though it was a very close call, Still another boy jumped 
‘into the bay a few days ago, when the water was warm 
enough for swimming and held up one of his friends, who 
| had lost his wits while bathing and had gone down for the 
second time. Fortunately, the little rescuer could swim, 
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‘one hears about them. Then, again, where there is a nar- 
‘row escape, or no injury done at all, there is usually no. 
‘report, so that there is really no way of telling how many 
accidents occur of this kind. It is quite certain, however, 
that the children are often in danger and are rescued by 
people who are older than they are. It is a. good plan for 


ITEMS OF CURREN T N EWS boys and girls to keep out of the way of danger, and never 


to approach a place where there is any likelihood of trouble. 
The United States now takes half the world’s crop of: . Ms 


tubber. : i 
JOKES AND JESTS. — 
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France spends 35 per cent. of her resources on military 


preparations. : Fam “Wombat has retired from business.” : 
if ; | i | “Voluntarily?” , s 
Ral The perfect fossil of a huge sea tortoise thirty inches in} “T suppose so. He stopped advertising.” 
i diameter has been found in Mount Baldy, 3,000 feet above 
| 


BE the present sea level, near Los Angeles, Cal. It is thought} The Grocer’s Wife—‘ Ach! no, my child, ve can not to 
+ar that this is a relic of a geological age 4,000 years ago,! de beach go in de vinter; but ven de gustomers have went 
| when all the western part of the country was still under the! away, you may take you liddle pail and shofel and play 
sea, and the Rocky Mountains were either submerged or} mit de granulated sugar.” q , 
only showed their tops as jagged islets. ) heed ht | 
etre “Can’t you assume a little more pleasing expression of 
Dr. William Hunter Workman and Mrs. Workman have} countenance?” asked the photographer. is : 
just completed their seventh expedition in the Himalayas.| “Y-yes, sir,” hesitatingly answered the sitter. “Wait 
They visited Eastern Karakorum, exploring seven new} a minute and I’ll take off these new shoes.” 
glaciers. They spent a month at the Siachen Glacier, be- ERR Obes | 
| ing the first to explore that region above 16,000 feet. They} When Lottie returned from her first visit to Sunday 


ascended one peak at a height of 21,000 feet. The ex- school she was asked what she had learned. © 
“The Lord made the world in six days, and was arrested , 


plorers found the Siachen Glacier to be thirty miles long. | 
on the seventh day,” was her version of the lesson. 


Old: Maid—But why should a great strong man like you. 
| be found begging? A 


Albert Packer, of Wyckoff, N. J., while hunting in the 
woods near his home lately, happened to find a screw 
ue loose in his shot-gun and began hammering on it without eee sa a ae 
Aa first emptying the chambers. A heavy blow caused the Wayfarer—Dear lady, it is the only profession I know 

} 
{ 


gun to fall from his arm, and as it struck the ground the |” Wipes ne gendemian (Pan address a beautiful woman — 
7 . ‘without an introduction. 


barrels pointed directly at him. One cartridge was dis- 
charged and the entire charge entered his abdomen, mak- 
ing a frightful wound. The young man was carried home, 
but died svon afterward. Parker leaves a young wife. 


“You say you are you wife’s third husband?” said one. 
man to another, during a talk. Keyes ainl 

“No, 1 am her fourth husband,” was the reply. 

| : “Heavens, man!” said the first speaker. “You are not, 

Puffing a ugarette and smiling at the attendants, Abra-ja husband—yow’re a habit.” | 
ham Fsaacs, 106 years old, died recently in a San Fran- mal NP , 2 
BE cisco, Cal., hospital, unable to bear longer the weight of} “I guess,” said Erasmus Pinkley, “dat Ill move into 
) 4 his years. Isaacs entered the hospital when 85 years old,! de heart of de big city.” Ha 
: 


paying $2,000 for a life berth. He was an inveterate} “I understand that you are rather unpopular in your 
smoker, and maintained that tobacco was an aid to the | present location because of some hencoop. disappearances.’ 
longevity. The physicians never attempted to curtail his} “Yes, suh, ’s been interfered wif a good deal. I wants 
supply. Isaacs was a veteran of the Mexican and Civil ie 2 whl it’s agin de law foh de white folks to keep 
ckens.”’ ARES 3 RRA 


wars. 
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I knew what had caused it. 


ae ) taking the fatal jump. 
a By Paul Braddon “Stop—stop !” I yelled at the top of my. voice. 
‘ | if Perhaps I might break the fatal spell! 
Some years ago, while going down Broadway, my atten-| sae he had hot heard me. 

tion was perneted by a crowd,sas I drew near which 1 Stop! Halt!” I shrieked. 


’ as that they were watching a man engaged in repair- | The sound of my voice reached him; I could see him 
| ing a steeple. half pause—but it had come too late; already he had over- 
q he was high up in air, so high as. to appear of the size. balanced himself. 
“of a small child. | The mania was on him again like a hungry wolf. 

“T tell you,” remarked a person within my hearing, od saw him gather his muscles quickly and then shoot 
_ “it takes a man with a steady head for such work.” himself out into the air. 
'* “And strong nerves,” I mentally added. Thud! 


KR he thyertepe aid oe he de A anaveneate For several minutes none had the courage to approach 
“Appears to be at home,” said another. “Well, let him;| the spot. : 
I wouldn’t want to be up there where he is.” a Bruised—mangled—but not yet dead, though dying. 
| “Money couldn’t tempt me to take his place,” was the; He opened his eyes when they touched him. 
rejoinder. | “Why did you jump? they asked. 
_ Although I had bobittuae | on i and, I could not resist the “I don’t know—I tried not to—I couldn’t help it.” 
' fascination of watching him for a fa a ican few words told the whole tale. He could not help 
'» Presently I saw him turn and look Conn on the crowd, |! 
ae eho. bavavaved ie hand: | a spasm of pain convulsed his face, he sighed heavily, 
_ Then I saw his body begin to waver, and my blood began/| #24 was dead. 
,to freeze. “Come, Harry,” I said, in a hoarse tone. “Let us get 
He stood upright, away up there, and folded his arms. | away from here as soon as possible.” 
_ The crowd cheered his pluck, but as for me—my heart} Harry Burns assented. 
- stood still! “I wish I had taken your advice in the first inpiaiee 
4 I did not fear his accidentally falling. he said, with a shudder. “That sight has unnerved me.” 
' Ah! no, it was something far different which I feared,'! “It was enough to unnerve anybody, ” I said. “Let us 
| and which only I in all that crowd was capable, perhaps, strive to forget it.” 


of understanding. | But this was not easily done, and that sight was im- 
} With me was a young man, a friend. To him I slowly pressed firmly in both our emia for a long time after- 
4 said: | ward, 

_, ~-*Come, let us get away from here, unless you wish to | Ga Mal oe at Mer mene Sucys AMEE Sy 

_ witness a horrible scene.” | “Well, Doc, I have obtained an invitation for both of 


“Why, what is the matter?” he demanded in surprise. | us,” said Harry Burns one day, nearly six months later. 


I pointed up at the workman. I had long had a curiosity concerning the sensation of 
“T don’t, understand yet,” he said. going up in a balloon. 
“He has lost his head, and unless he has a powerful will,! A cousin of Harry’s had just built one, and the trial 
_ you will soon see him a mangled corpse on the pavement. was shortly to take place. 


) ‘here. | Harry had come to inform me that he had obtained 
“You can’t mean it!’ Why, he looks as calm as a baby places for us both on her inaugural ascent. 


' in its cradle.” ‘ 


| | “Now, Doc, Pll have an opportunity of testing that 
Ba So le ‘did; if 


: | feeling which you say comes over people when far up above 
_ . But I could understand some things which he could not. ‘the earth, ” and Harry laughed lightly. 
Various movements the Pe a made were pregnant, “You doubt rai 
_ with meaning to me. | “No, not after witnessing that poor fellow’s fall,” and 
_ Just as well as if I had stood in his place did I know he shnddered ashe tairleryhered the scene. “Still it seems 
_ what was passing in the poor fellow’s brain. “singular that people should be so affected. No, I do not 
Rertecuy did I understand the struggle taking place in| doubt the truth of what you said—I can almost imagine 
) the man’s mind. | the feeling. Something similar came into my mind aes 


Ab! what a horrible fascination it is which creeps over other day as I stood on the bow of a ferryboat which was 

4 a man, making him desire, when far above the earth, to, just entering her slip.” 
_ jump bff: 3 Again Harry laughed. But in his tone was a certain un- 
- ©Come!” | ii easiness which caused me to glance sharply at him. 

_ My companion turned. If I wished it, he would ac-| “The ascension takes place i in two days,” he said. “You 
4 company me ; but he had no such fears as oppressed me. will be there, of course. Or, shall I call for you?” 
his A low, hoarse murmur caused us to look back. “Call for me,” I answered. “And, Harry, take ny ad- 
Not a man in that crowd whose face was not blanched | vice—don’t attempt to go up in the balloon.” 

‘with horror, and many were alain their eyes or Pat He laughed again, a little nervously, I thought. 

‘them with their hands. “Pshaw! Do you suppose I’m a nervous old woman? 


ee 


“A MADMAN’S FREAK. There stood the unknown, just swinging his arms ere 


a ee cr peo on a 


-the expression of his eyes startled me. 
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‘You, Doe, of all persons, ought to know that our nerves! I raised my arm‘and signed to the person nearest Harry 
are made steady only by subjecting them to our will. Well, to clutch hold of him. 7 | Bon 
I will call for you. Tra-la-la!” and away he went, quite: But his limbs were also fettered by chains stronger than 
merry looking. 3 ~~ {those made of iron. 2 Pte 

At the door he paused to give me a parting glance, and! Harry Burns poised himself, gathered his muscles, and: 

ie BS “Harry” en 

They had in them a look of melancholy and distrust of, His” wild eyes met mine, and then a frightened look 
himself. | aa ey | Aaahed into them. fon ey ea, pecs 

I determined then to prevent his going up in the balloon! As he was going a gleam of consciousness as to what he 


iv. 


if it was possible. | was really doing had entered his mind. 
The horrible sight had preyed upon his mind, and it was} Then a look of horror swept over his face—and then it 
with him now merely a question of which was stronger, | disappeared from sight! ae Bie Wee 
the will or the nerves. | | A sickening sensation crept over us all, and net a man 
ese an 


He called for me at the appointed time. rong us could move hand or toot. ; 
A great change was apparent in him; he was the same; I! wanted to watch his fall, but could not nerve my- 
‘rollicking, bright, devil-may-care Harry of old. i self, for an instant, to do so. i ee 
“Are you going to make the ascent?” I inquired. i hen, mastering my emotions, I proposed to follow his 
“Of course.” with a light laugh. Rn | | downward course. : 
I looked at him again; he seemed to be under thorough | “See there !” | 
self-control. | ~ | 'Phis exclamation caused me to pause and glance in the 
He might resent any insinuation that he was unable to direction indicated. : 
take care of himself; I could say nothing. “Mhere is another balloon! And see, there is a man 
“However,” I thought, “I will keep my eye on you.” |hanging to the drag rope i 3 | 
Never shall I forget the peculiar sensation as the bal-; “It is a mirage!” | gasped, “and Harry is hanging to 
loon was cut loose, and at once shot high in the air. © ; our drag rope.” a oe: 2 
Up—up—up—as an arrow is sped from a‘bow. . Such was the truth. doy Caste 
Then we began to go slower until finally our upward; As the poor fellow was going down, he had instinctively 
course was ended just as we reached the clouds. _ clutched about him and his fingers had fastened about the 
These were immense masses of mist and vapor, of greater drag rope. Meg 
or less density, the latter quantity giving them darker or; “Heaven help him!” exclaimed his cousin. 
lighter shades of color. | Staggered, crushed for one instant, the next I was alive 
Up to this time I had kept my eyes on Harry. He ap-' to the situation, was possessed of all my wits and faculties. 
peared to be all right; I concluded it was only fancy onj “The gas!” I exclaimed. “Let it out—lively! See, we 
my part that his face had grown paler. are approaching a sheet of water; if we can only reach 
The balloon began to drift along among the clouds, im- | that before he drops,.we may save him,” 
pelled by a gentle breeze. eae The valve was opened—the gas rushed out with a hissing 
The earth was but a broad, dark expanse below us. sound. | : yates 
I looked about me, became interested, forgot Harry, be-| We began to descend, and entering a stronger breeze, 
came engrossed in watching the clouds, which with kal-| were carried more -swiftly toward the water. 
eidoscopic swiftness assumed new and fantastic shapes. I watched the mirage—he still clung to the rope. But 
Suddenly I was recalled by a ery of horror. - |the mirage, at last, was gone. BL ae 
_ Turning swiftly, I was fairly frozen at sight of Harry; With bated breath I bent over the edge of the car, and 


Burns just at the point of flinging himself from the bas- prayed inwardly that this madman’s freak might not result 


ket. in the loss of a life. - 

Finding himself, as he thought, under perfect control,! He was holding on still, but might let go any moment. 
he had ventured to look over the edge of the basket toward} The balloon was moving swiftly; yet it appeared to me 
the earth, so far below. las if it barely crept. ; , : 

Instantly that strange sensation, that desire to precipi- Would we never reach the water? 
tate himself toward earth, entered his brain. | “Let out more gas!” I cried. aie 

He was sensible enough to realize his danger, and tried! The swiftness of our descent had prevented Harry’s 
to draw.back; but the fascination, like the charm the snake | letting go of the rope, to which, however, he had hung — 
exercises over the bird, was upon him, and he continued to! mechanically, without any idea of saving himself. I saw © 
gaze, while the desire momentarily grew stronger and | that now the rope was slipping through his hands; he had 
stronger, until it became irresistible. hold of it but a foot or so above the grapnel. — : 

At that moment, he was as actually and truly a madman| “Let out the gas! We must descend more swiftly 
as any unfortunate who ever dwelt within the four walls, Downward, yet downward, we went at a fearful rate. 
of an asylum. | | -On—on—the water was near at hand. Down—down 

It was an awful moment. | until it was almost certain that we, too, would be dashed 
I tried to speak. | into the water. _ | . . 

But my tongue clove to the roof of my mouth. | My companions on that terrible voyage had by this time © 

I tried to spring to his side. sf somewhat recovered their self-possession, and now peered 

But I was reoted to the spet. | ne Newer the edge of the basket can ee 


9 


: car, as it is not infrequently called. 


4 + a a es 


“He is about to let go,” exclaimed one, in a horrified 


- tone. 

+ But I drew a breath of relief, for we were nay along Harmond, she did nothing to save her daughter from the 
» just above the surface of the water. | 
_ but a few feet intervened between him and the surface. 


Harry Tet go when 


Splash ! 
The basket had already struck, and a minute later the 


1 big bag had entirely collapsed. 


‘Harry! as 
He had appeared on the surface after having sank. 


_. He turned as I called his name, and an expression of 
F joy, mingled with a puzzled look, appeared on his face. 


Seti this way!” I cried, and he did as I ordered. 
, A minute or two later we drew him into the basket, or 


: The balloon had been seen as it fell into the water, and 


_ small boats were soon coming towards us from the shore, 


to which’ they towed us. 


It was fully an hour before Harry .Burns fully recoy- 


ered his reason. 


Then turning on me a face that was pale, and eyes that 


- were startled, he said: 


j peril. 


q y 


Sil ¢ 


“TI should have taken your advice. Only think of my 


It was a madman’s freak.” | 
Beha a REN SEEMS 
MAD THROUGH JEALOUSY. 


By D. W. Stevens 


—_——, 


Few people are really aware of how closely mind and 


; body are bound together, or the extent which each influ- 


~ “ences over the other. 


The phrase “a broken heart” has for many years 
Jooked upon as merely descriptive, just as one might a 


_ “The smiling moon.” 
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Mrs, J effreys was a woman guided completely by her 
husband, and so, though she knew that Marian did not love 


sacrifice. 

And Marian became Mrs. Samuel Harmond. 

It must not be imagined that she was lovesick and dying 
with misery. 

She respected her husband thoroughly and was all that 
a true and devoted wife should be. 

But deep down in her heart there was hidden the ro- 
mance of a first love. 

It was for the person of a cousin, a handseme, tall, 
broadshouldered fellow. 

Affairs moved on smoothly in the household of the Har- 


‘|!monds until the return of this cousin from abroad. 


He called on the Harmonds on the first evening of his 
arrival, and, as was perfectly natural, kissed Marian. 

It was done in a proper manner, and in the presence of 
her husband. 

Perhaps Marian’s eyes were a little brighter than usual, 
perhaps there may have been a trifle too much warmth in 
the kiss. 

Possibly this may have been seen by Harmond, and ac- 
counted for his jealousy, for jealous of his wife he became 
from that minute. 

He could not help contrasting himself with the young 
fellow, and saw that the contrast was to his own disad- 
vantage. 

Marian was pure as the driven snow, but from that min- 
ute he distrusted her. 

With no business, no matter of interest to draw his mind 
away, he rolled this new-born jealousy about in his mind, 
and began to brood. 

His condition of mind gave renewed activity to his old 
enemy—dyspepsia ; and that in turn, with its horrible op- 
pression and intense pain, reacting on his brain, made 


Yet there have been cases, and many of them, of literal| him more gloomy and morose than ever. 


; breaking of the heart. 


He seized on the slightest things as confirmatory of his 


Under strong excitement, or in the depth of some great suspicions, until finally his wife dared no more mention her 


death has followed instantaneously. 


, Thus, I have had men put under my care as lunatics, and | 


anguish, human hearts aes been ruptured, burst open, and|cousin’s name than she would have dared face an angry 


bull and flaunt a red cloth in his face. 
Her proud spirit rebelled against her husband’s unjust 


who really were such at the time, whose derangement arose | Suspicions, however, and many an hour did the poor girl 


from nothing else in the world ‘but jndieestion: 


bewail her unlucky fate, which had bound her to this more 


Dieted gad eared for until their Bhp Cie resume their | than half crazy man. 


functions in a proper manner, they are discharged, per- 


 fectly sane. 


a ee ee eee pee = i 
; 


Again, a man has some mental trouble. 

He is deeply worried. 

He eats a hearty meal. 
- It does not digest, there is a reaction of its effects, and 
We brain is upset. 

_I have just had a case of nearly this precise character. 

Samuel Harmond was wealthy, thirty-five, a lover of 
good things, somewhat dyspeptic, and a bachelor. 

At this age he first met Marian J effreys, a fine-looking 
woman of twenty, and he fell passionately in love with her. 

Mr. Jeffreys favored the suit of Harmond. 

Jeffreys had recently met with serious losses in his busi- 


ness, and knew not what moment he might go under. 


_ It would be just the thing to have Marian settled in life, |. 
the wife of so wealthy a man as Harmond. 


For Harmond in reality was more than half crazy! 
What is unfounded jealousy but a species of madness? 

She would glance around the rooms of the elegant house 
mournfully as she thought that for this:she had bartered 
her peace of mind. 

One day she went to see her mother. 

Her cousin was there. 

After a while they left the house, and together sttolted 
through the grounds, as they had done years before. 

Up and down the long walks they sauntered, he trying 
by cheering words to draw her from her sorrow, for he 
knew how jealous her husband was and how she suffered 
through it. 

There was no word spoken that her husband—being 
right-minded—could have found fault with: 

For nearly an hour they wandered together about the 
grounds, and then Marian left her cousin. 
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It was tins for ee to rebar ee she Said. | calmness. of ion would awe hints, ‘and bya a won- | 
And he, with a cigar as a companion, watched her dis- | derful effort she controlled herself. 
appear ine the-house, and eed with a 1 sad face, resumed “You are wrong, dear husband,’ a ‘he soothingly said. a) 


his walk. ~ ~~ Hove none but you.” 
A snarl, like that of a tigerish dog, caused ae to start} “You lie!” he fiercely said: | Yes , you. ce you jade. 
violently... - You can’t fool me. Do you suppose it would. have ect 


Turning es he saw the face a Beta half con-}him if he had said the same? No—no—no!” 
cealed behind some rose-bushes. | He stood before her, knees bent, half” erouchingly, his — 

His face was convulsed, his eyes were inflamed and dis-| fists shaking at. her, his “hair erect and bristling, his eyes’ 
tended, and wild- looking, and his expression, in all, was' Me ‘gleaming, ee Vaeeed and wild words falling from his 
that of a madman. twitching lips. as 

Before the young fellow could fairly comprehend all this, Swaying to ‘and fro, as the snake does betate he ae 
the rose-bushes were suddenly parted, and Harmond, gnash-| Harmond drew near the trembling woman, who could do 
ing his teeth, sprang upon him. naught to protect herself, could only dumbly await her 

So sudden was the assault, that although much the fate 
stronger and better man-of. the two, the young oct soe N earer-——nearer ike crept, and then—with a tigerish howl 
borne to the es —he sprang ferociously at her. 

The line of the walk was protected by stone coping; One fearful, eee tear ery for help, ca then he cut off 
turned edgewise. ‘ further utterance. 
On this the young fellow’s head struck, stamsing him, Crash! Someone had broken through a window. Hallf- 
and leaving him a victim to the ferocity of the madman. | a-dozen dark forms followed, and the madman was drag sged 
Sitting astride of the other’s chest, the madman wound | off his prey a 6, he 
his fingers in the hair of the nearly unconscious man. The cousin had been f atthe and ave ae the house. 

Contracting his arms, he raised the head, een. apie Cold water dashed over him had brought him to conscious- 
it against the coping with fearful force. |: * tness. He told, in a few hurried words, what had happened, 

The handful of hair came out in his grasp, bat i ee andl begged gi: Mayans safety be looked to; and the re- 
a fresh hold, and soon the man became insensible.~ ‘sult was that the madman’s second victim was saved more 

Then the madman gazed down on the. piient figure of! than a mere shock and a black and blue ring around. her 
his victim. . fair, white throat, where oe madman’s str angling grasp 

“Dead—dead !” he hissed. “Now for heb-“how for her!” | }a4_ been. | oie ace 

He arose to his feet, glared oe him, then stole from} yy ‘Was fully two months before the cousin recovered 
the garden. 

He reached home. 

Marian had not yet returned. 


from his injuries. ’ 
Six months after, I declared Hetund to he: in. ne gane 
He crouched in the library waiting until he heard her ne Fy: my treatment had aimed at his stomach lt 
steps. his head, and. consequently I had been successful. a 
She éarie at tank: _ He now realized that his jealousy was sheer insanity, 
Wu hiatal her eatae Phe sitting-room. | }and he begged his wife to return to him, but no induce- 


AS Fatitiets eds cheek Wok Pai | ment he offered could win her again to his side. 


He stole from the library, across the hall, and with a| “I have lost her through my own fault!” he said, sadly. 


bound was in the sitting-room. Poor fellow! 
Quick as a flash he flung the door to and locked it, plac- He subsided into a state of settled melancholy, se a 


ing the key in his pocket. saw that he was slowly relapsing, that his mind was again 


Marian had just removed her hat, io ditrned it as he | giving way. 
left the door. I told him this would be the case unless he hecetie more 


She grew ashen-colored as she saw the look of wild fe-| cheerful. . te habia 
rocity on her hushand’s face and in his eyes. “T know it,” he said, in.a melancholy tone. “Yes, and 


He tore the hat from his head and flung it on the sofa, | 1’m glad of it, for then I won’t feel this sorrow here in my 
He seized an elegant work-box from a nearby stand,| heart, a sorrow doubly hard to bear because I know it is 
and falling on his knees, he clutched it firmly, and banged | of my own making. But”—he paused, and looked anxious- 


it fast and fiercely on the floor until it was all shivered | ly at me—“I’m perfectly sane now, ain’t I?” , 
and smashed to pieces. “Yo all intents and purposes, yes,” I answered. 


“So! that is the way I served him!” he hissed. “And; But madness, for all that, was lurking in his bay, * 
that is the way I am going to destroy you and everything; “1 ask, because I want to make my will,” he told me. , 
in this room—where he kissed you before my eyes.” _ The will was duly made, leaving everything to his wife. 

- When she looked upon the pantomime and heard his| ‘A month later he was again an inmate of the asylum, 
explanation, Marian’s heart grew cold and still, and she where he remained until his death, which occurred two 
reeled for support against a pillar; and with hortor 4 in her | years later. 
eyes watched the madman as he’ danced wildly around the} In one of his paroxy sms he haa beaten his head againgt 
room, in his ferocity smashing tables and chairs, flinging | the wall so fiercely that its effects caused. his death. le 
books on the floor, and then trampling on them. His last words were almost reasonable: a 

She knew now that he was mad. She had heard that Me wae my fault! J ee it—drove u me nad 1” 


x and save useless work, 
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BOYS | Give Shows! 
GIRLS | Make Money! 


re —120 Views and other FREE 
To Boys and Girls who sell_our “New Peace i tenes 

Needles at only § cents a paper. FASY TOS sh 
because you give FREE a gilver aluminim thimble with B 
every 2 packages“ Your nefghbors buy you Out in a FF 
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Earn Ail These Presents in a fow Bays. 


is the systematic saving of money. 
members of your family ean easily cultivate this 
admirable habit by putting a dimein 


Grab’s Keyless 
Basket Bank 


every day. Your money accumulates 

rapidly. Deposit of each coin registered 
automatically. Capacity $30. Bank opens 
when $5 or multiple thereof has been deposi- 
ted. Cannot bo opened otherwise. Mado of 
solid steel, oxidized copper finish. Size 244x384 
(hs Nie ins. Price $1.00, prepaid in U. S. Money 
| ®ackif not satisfactory. An appropriate Xmas gift. Order NOW. 


i VICTOR M. GRAS & CO., B & Ashland Glock, Chicago, til, 
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Mud, snow, dust rt will not be 
tracked over your floors if you use 


Gras’s Feot Seraper 


outside your door. The only de- 
vice made which cleans bot- 
toms and sides of shoe in 
one operation. Has tem 
paraliel plates for scrap- 
ing soles and two sti 
bristle brushes which 
clean sides of ehoe. 


AUTOMATICALLY 
ADIUSTS CTSELF 


to any size shoo. Hand- 

of a guns” somely onsmeled. /Looks 

R LSE . “sian Can bo ears ve ears 

der. Pastens to doorstep or any handy place. Get ones 

hh il Sg) Price $1.00. If your dealer fs “ah 
supply you, don’t take substitute, but send your order direc 

ts.) Hinctrated folder FREL, Agents Wanted. ) 


VICTOR Bi. GRAB G69, $5 Ashland Block, CHICANO, 1M 
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CACHOCO OK SNEEZING POWDER. 


The greatest fun-maker of 
them all. A small amount 
of this powder, when blown 
in a room, will cause 
everyone to sneeze without 
anyone knowing where it 
comes from. It is very light, will float in the 
air for some time, and penetrate every nook 
and corner ofa room. It is perfecttly harm- 
less. Cachoo is put up in bottles, and one 

ottle contains énough to be used from 10 to 
15 times. Price, by mail, 10c. each; 3 for 25e, 


WOLFF NOVELTY CO., 29 W. 26th St.. N. Y. 


SEE-SAW PUZZLE. 


The most absorb- 
ing puzzle seen for 


years, The kind 
you sit up half the 
night. to) ado: ‘The 
puzzle is to. get 


both balls, one in each pocket. 
é Price, 10c.; 3 for 25¢. by mail, postpaid. 
M. O’NEILL, 425 W. 56th St., N. YW. 


ig CHANGING MONEY TRICK BOX. 


With this trick box you can 
make money change, from «a 
benny into a dime or vice versa, 
AJso make dimes appear and dis- 
appear at your command. 
lOc, each by mail, postpaid. 

H. FL LANG, 


215 Walworth St., Biklyn., N. Y. 


TRICK FAN, 

A lady’s fan made 
of colored silk cloth. 
The fan may be used 
and then shut, and 
when it opens again, 
it falls in pieces; shut 
and open again and it 
is perfect, without a 
A great surprise for those 
not in the trick. Price, 35¢. by mail, postpaid. 


‘Md, O'NEXLL, 425 W. 56th St., N. ¥. 


Price, ° 


You and 


A NEW INDUSTRY™ 


a WE cannot see, for the life of us, why you § 
should hesitate to send for a sample can 
H containing 26 solidified alcohol cubes with a stove for burning § 
yj it, the formula, how simpleit can be made at home and sald 
¥ in stores with good protits, the Farmers’ Circular, No, 9,and § 


HW the Wood Waste News for one year. All $2 00 : 
je é 


this will be mailed to any address, postpaid, 
BOM AERCOMD bi Ola icine ns eas aisiaio acaiVia-eiel bilo ees bib oie 
1 Teddy’s Laboratory, Wheeling, W.Va.,U.S,A. § 


me RIDER AGENTS WANTE 


few, in each town to ride and exhibit sample 
M1912 Bicycle. M/rite for special offer. 


idee PEN F 3 
ee «6We Ship on Approval withouz acent 
EBC deposit, allow 10 DAYS FREE TRIAL 
oT WW and prepay Sreight on every bicycle. 
4:04. FACTORY PRICES on bicycles, tires 


: EE. and sundries, Do not buy until yourece ve our cate 
alogsand learn our wihke wdofprices and marvelous special of ere 
Tires, coaster brake rear wheels, Jamps, sundries, hal/ prices. 


MEAD CYCLE CO., Dept. P-232 Ghicago, Ili 


ge * Post Cards at 10¢ per pkge. Send for cards today. 
When sold,send us $2.00 and rifle will be sent you at once. 


“ GATES MFG. O0., DEPT, 504, CHICAGO. 


LOTS OF FUN FOR roof of EME 


fam Ventriloquists Double Throat invisible; groatest thing yat, 
i@ Astonish and mystify your friends. Neigh like a horse; whine like 
BAP puppy; sing ke 4 canary and imitate birds and beasts of fisold and 
vy forest. LO $ OF FUR, Wonderful invention. Thou. 
ands gold. Bess { Edy 4 for 25 ceate or 12 for 50 cents, 

POUSLE THACAT CO. DEPT. K FRENCHTOWN,N.G 


AR ig RINCE 
AT GH craw ee 
DD depasvely nor ike abtaye Wind. Brak 


zy, 
SANNA BEAUTIFULLY ENGRAVED, Plated WATCH, equal 


gs wy Ordor 20 packages, and when 8014, gend | “ a 

aa MGeee” us §2, and we will positively sené you the. eT ee 

Wateh, Sing & Onin, WALLABD WATCH CO,, Dept. “495 CHRAGD 
The mysterious, wonderful 


‘ INVISIBLE INK” way of writing. 5c. a bot- 


tle (in coin). MYSTERY SHOP, iq Liberty St. 
Dept. F., Cinn., O 


y 


CCORDEONS 


The smallest, cheapest, 
and best sounding mus- 
ical instrument for the 
price. This perfect lit- 


Sea ; tle accordeon has four 
Syn keys and eight notes, a 
yon anaes complete scale, upon 


which you can play al- 
most any. tune. It.is 
about 5 x 2% inches in size, and is not a toy, 
but a practical and serviceable accordeon 
every respect; with ordinary care it will last 
for years, and produces sweet music and per- 
fect harmony. Anyone can learn to play it 
with very lttle practice. 
Price 42 cents each, by matl, post-paid 


WOOLEY NOVELTY CO., 29 W. 26th St., N. Y. 


MUSICAL SEAT 


The best 
You can 
fun than 
with one of these 
novelties.. All you 
have to do is to place 
one on a chair. seat 
(hidden under acush- 
fon, if possible). Then 
tell your friend to sit 
down. An unearthly 
shriek from the little round drum will send 
your victim up in the air, the most puzzled 
and astonished mortal on earth. Don’t miss 
getting one of these genuine laugh producers, 
Perfectly harmless, and never misses doing its 
work. 
Price 20 conts each, by mail, post-paid 


WOLFF NOVELTY CO., 29 W. 26th St., N. ¥, 


joke out. 
have more 
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Do You Want a Rifle 


as accurate and reliable 
ws the world-renowned 


Remington: UMC ae 
big game rifle that the 3 
famous hunters use? 


The Ne. 6 single shot has 
tapered barrel, case-hardened 
frame, genuine walnut stock and 
fore-end, rifle butt plate, rear and 
tang peep sight. 

Shoots .22 short, .8? long snd 
.22 long rifie cartridges. Also 
made to shoot .82 short rim-fire 
cartridges, 

You'll actually be surprised at 


its moderate price. sk your 
dealer. 


FREE—Set of targets. Write to-day 
kemingion- GMC 


—the perfect shooting combination 
REMINGTON ARMS—UNION 
METALLIC CARTRIDGE CO. 


289 BROADWAY 
New York City 


: I he ne wie 2 
mr ICH 4 sre 
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TABLE RAISING TRICK 


The most mystifying 
trick ever done by a 
magician. .The per- 
~~ former shows a plain 
SN light table. He places 


his hand fiat upon its 
top. The table clings 
to his hand as if glued there. He may swing 
it in the air, but the table will not leave his 
hand until he sets it on the floor again. Tha 
| table can be inspected to show that there are 
no strings or wires attached. 
Price 12 cents each, by mall, post-paid 


M. O’NEXLL, 425 W. 56th St., N. Y. 


CARD THROUGH THE WAT TRICK 


With this trick you bars 
row a hat, and appar- 


& : 

. ently shove a card up 

} through the crown, 
Without injuring the 


card or hat. The oper: 
ation can be reversed, 
the performer Seemingly 
, Pushing the card down 
‘through the crown into 
rit hat again. It is ga 
: rick which will puzsl 
and-interest the closest observer and detection 
i Fil iEronacmte. It is so simple that a 
1 can learn how to perform it a 
Lag te beng op n it in a fey 
Price 10 cents each, by mail, post-paid 


M, O'NEILL, 425 W. 56th St. N. X 
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PICK-ME-C 
PUZZLE. 


The head is finished in 
black japan, and in the 
mj mouth is a highly polished 


fy steel ball. The puzzle is 
to pick out the ball... Price, 
10c.; 3 for 25c. by mail, 
postpaid. 


M, O'NEILL, 
425 W. 56th St.. N. ¥. 


VANISHING CIGAR. 


This cigar is made in 
exact imitation of a good 
one. It is held by a@ rub- 
ber cord which, with the 
attached safety pin, is 
fastened on the inside of 
the sleeve. When offered 
as it {s about to be taken, it will 


‘eo a frien 
tantly disappear. 
Price, 10c. each by mail, postpaid. 
Jd. KENNEDY, 303 West 127th St., N. Y. 


PIGGY IN A COFFTN. 


This is a wicked pig that 
died at an early age, and here 
he is in his coffin ready for 
burial. There will be a great 
many mourners at his funeral, 

for this coffin, pretty as it 

pee is “Age 4 tricky, and the man who gets 
open will feel real grief. The coffin is made 
pf metal, perfectly shaped and beautifully 
lacquered. The trick is to open it to see the 
pig. The man that tries it gets his fingers 
end feelin hurt, and piggy comes out to 
Brunt at his victims. The tubular end of the 
Poffin, which everyone (in trying to open) 
resses inward, contains a needle which stabs 
victim in his thumb or finger every time. 

is is the latest and a very “impressive” 
trick. It can be opened easily by anyone in 
the secret, and as a neat catch-joke to save 
rself from a bore is unsurpassed. Price, 

.; 3 fer 25c., postpaid; one dozen by ex- 


press, 75c. 
WOLFF NOVELTY CO., 29 W. 26th St., N. ¥. 


MAGIC DIE BLOCK. 


A wonderfully de- 
ceptive trick! A solid 
bleck, two inches 
square, is made to ap- 
pear and disappear at 
pleasure. Borrowing 
@ hat from one of the 
cg se nai 

e block on top, sliding a ca o2 cov 
nich may be examined) over it. At the 

ord of command you lift the cover, the block 
% gone, and the same instant it falls to the 
feed through the hat, with a solid thud, or 

to one of the spectators hands. You may 
vary this excellent trick by passing the ee 
through a table and on to the floor beneath, 
or through the lid of a desk into the drawer, 
etc. This trick never fails to astonish the 
spectators, and can be repeated as often as 
Gesired. ‘Price, 85c., postpaid. 

J. KENNEDY, 303 West 127th St., WN. W. 


BUBBLER. 


er 


Coane 


The greatest 
invention of the 
age. The box 
contains 2 blow- 
pipe of neatly 
enameled metal, 
and five tablets; 
also printed di- 
rections for play- 
ing numerous 
goap-bubble games, such a Floating Bubbles, 
Repeaters, Surprise Bubbles, Double Bubbles, 


The Boxers, Lung Tester, Supported Bubbles, | 


Rolling Bubbies, €£moke Bubbles, Bouncing 
Bubb'es, and many others. Ordinary bubble- 
blowing, with a pipe and soap water, are not 
fn 1t with this scientific toy.’ Jt produces 
Jarzer, more beautiful and stronger bubbtes 
then-vou can get by the ordinary method. 
The games ara intensely interesting, too. 
Price, #2¢. by mail. 
MH. Fi LANG, 215 Walworth %2., B’kisn., Ni. 


LATEST GIANT TYPEWRITER. 


Itisstrongly 
made, but simple 
in construction, 890 
thot any one can 
guickly. learn to 
operate it, and 
write as rapidly as 
4 they would with 
pen and ink. The 
letters of the al- 

habet most frequently used being 80 grouped 
gs ic enable one to wrile rapidly; tbe numerals. 
4 to 10, ard the punctuation marks being Se- 
ecther. With this machine you can send eh 
ters, address envelopes, maxc out bills, sag 
do almost any kind ef worn not papel 
large, expensive machine. With each yp - 
writer we send a tube of ink apd ful instruc- 
tions for using the machine. *vies completo, 
$s.) sent by express. : ; one 
WOLFE KOVELTY CO., 29 W. 25th &t., N. YX. 


' 
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THE FINGER THROUGH THE HAT. 


Having borrowed a hat from 
your 


your friend, push” finger 


very amusing to others, the owner of the hat 
does not see the joke, but thinks it meanness 
to destroy his hat; yet when it is returned it 
& perfectly uninjured. Price, 10c. each by mail. 


WOLFF NOVELTY CO., 29 W. 26th St., N. Y. 


RAVELLING JOKE. 


Yards upon yards of laughs. 

Don’t miss it! Everyone falls for 
this one. It consists of a nice lit- 
tle bobbin around which is wound 
a spool of thread. You pin the 
bobbin under the lapel of your coat, 
and pull the end of the thread 
through your button hole, then 
watch your friends try to pick the 
; piece of thread off your coat. 
Enough said! Get one! Price, 12e. each, by 
mail. Postage stamps taken same as money. 
H. IF’. LANG, 215 Walworth St., B’klyn., N. Y. 
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LITTLE GIANT MICROSCOPE. 


This powerful little instrument 
is made of oxidized metal. It 


the exact length, to get a sharp, 
1-inch focus on the object to be 
magnified. There is a high- 
powered lens of imported glass 
mounted in the circular eye-piece. It can be 
used to detect impurities in. liquids, for ex- 
amining cloths, or to magnify any object to 
enormous size. Can be carried in the vest 
pocket. Price, 6e. each, postpaid. 


M. O'NEILL, 425 W. 56th St., N. X. 
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SLICK TRICK PENCIL. 


This one is a hummer! It {Is 
to all appearances an ordinary, 
but expensive lead pencil, with 
nickel trimmings. If your friend 
wants your pencil for a moment, 
hand it to him. When he at- 
tempts to write with it, the end 
instantly turns up, and he cannot 
write a stroke. 


Price, 10c., postpaid. 
H. F. LANG, 

215 Walworth St., B’klyn., N. x. 
ar EER SEER nnn ane ean a ean 
IMITATION FLIES. 

Absolutely true .to . Nature! A 

f dandy scarf-pin and a rattling good 
joke. It is impossible to do these 
ping justice with a description. You 
have to see them to understand how 
lifelike they are. When,people see 
them on you they want to brush 
them off. They wonder ‘‘why that 

fly sticks to you’’ so persistently. 
This is the most realistic novelty ever 

put on the market. | It is a distinct 
ornament for anybody’s necktie, and 

a decided joke on those who try to 

-- chase it. 

Price, 10ce. by mail postpaid. 


WOLFF NOVELTY CO., 29 W. 26th St., N. Y. 
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SURPRISE MOVING-PICTURE MACHIN KE. 
It consists of a small nickeled 
metal tube, 4% inches long, with 
a lens eye-view, which shows 
a pretty baliet girl or any other 
scene. Hand it to a friend who 
will be delighted with the first 
picture, tell him to turn the 
screw on the side of the instru- 
ment, to change the views, when 
a stream of water squirts in his 
face, much to his surnrise. The 
instrument can be refilled with 
water in an instant, and one 
filling will suffice for four or 
five victims. , 
Price, 30c. each by mail, postpaid; 4 for $1.09. 
H. ¥F. LANG, 215 Walworth St., D’klyn., ING Ks 
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RUBBER TACKS. 


They come ‘six in a box, 
A wonderful imitation of 
the real tack. Made of 
rubber. The box in which 
they come is the ordinary 
tack box. This is a great 
parlor entertainer and you 
can play a lot of tricks 
with the tacks. Place them 
in the palm of your hand, 
point upward. ‘Then -slap 
the other hand over the 
tacks and it wiil seem as 
if you are committing suicide. Or you can 
show the tacks and then put them in your 
mouth and chew them, making believe you 
have swallowed them. Your friends wil! think 
you arc a magician, Then, again, you can 
exhibit the tacks and then quickly push one 
in your cheek or somebody else’s cheek and 
they will shriek with fear. Absolutely harm- 
less and a very practical and funny joke. 
Price by mail, 10c. a box of 6 tacks; % for 25e. 


WOLLE NOVELTY CO., 25 W. 26th St., N. Y¥. 


through the crown. of it, and it. 
is seen to move about. Though. 


stands on two supports made! 


Bape 
Se Cs 
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pens on the market. It requires no ink. A 
you have to dois to dip it in water, and it 
swill write for an indefinite period. The secret 
can only be learned by procuring one, and you - 
can make it a source of both pleasure and. 
amusément by claiming to your friends whxt 
it can do and then demonstrating the fact. 
Moreover, it is a good pen, fit for practical use, 
and will never leak ink into your pocket, as a 
defective fountain pen might do. . 

: Price, 10c. each by mail. 


WOLFF NOVELTY CO., 29 W. 26th St., N. ¥, 
SLIDE THE PENCIL. 

The pencil that keeps them 
guessing. Made of wood and 
lead just like an ordinary pen- 
cil, but when your victim starts 
to wvite with it—presto! the 
lead disappears. It is so con- 
structed that the slightest pres- 
sure on the paper makes the 


a 
a TD 


lead slide into the wood. Very 
/ » funny anda practical joke. 
; Price, 10c. each by mail, postpaid; for ;25e. 
| 


| H. F. LANG, 215 Walworth St., B’kKlyn., hy. 


BLACK-EYE JOKE. 


New and amusing joker. The 
victim is told to hold the tube 
close to his eye so as to exclnils 
all light from the back, and tnen 
to remove the tube until pictures 
appear ;in the.center. In trying 
to locate the pictures he will re- 
wig §=Ceive the finest black-eye you ever 
wee Say. . We furnish.a small box of 
blackening preparation with each 
tube, so the joke can be used in- 
definitely. Those not in the trick 

. will be caught every time. Abso- 
lutely harmless. Price by mail l5e. each; 
2 for 25c. 


WOLFF NOVELTY CO., 29 W. 26th St.. N. ¥. 
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It is made of cast metal and 
has the exact color, shape and 
size of a live mouse. Pinned on 
your or somebody else’s clothes, 
will have a startling effect upon 
the spectators. Ths screaming 
fun had by this little noveity, especially in tho 
presence of ladies, is more than can ba im- 
agined. If a cat happens to be there, there's 
no other fun to be’ compared with it. 

Price, 16e. each by mail, postpaid; 3 for 25c, 
a. F. LANG, 215 Walworth St., B’klyn., N. «. 


PIN MOUSE. 
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PUZZLE 
The newest and most 
novel puzzle on the 
market. It. consists of 
a flat piece of wood 
1% x3 inches, neatly: 
covered with imita- 
tion leather. The 

Eiaketaanest ecross-bar and ring in 
the hole are nickel-plated. The object is to 
get the small ring off the bar. It absolutely 
cannot be done by anyone not in the secret. 
More fun to be had with it than with any 
other puzzle made. It is not breakable and 
ean be carried in the vest pocket. 

Price 10 eentsy each by mail, post-paid. 


H, F. LANG, 215 Walworth St., Bklyn., N. Y. 
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., FRICK CIGARETTE BOX. 


This one is a corker! Get 2 
i box right away, if you want to 
—“~=> have a barrel of joy. Here’s the 


secret: It looks like an ordi- 
vi; nary red box of Turkish cisa- 
aca rettes. But it contains a tris- 
Zer, under which, you place a 


{ paper eap. Offer your friend a 


eS eee 


the box. That expiodes the cap, 
and if you are wise you will get 
out of sight with the box before 
he gets over thinking he was 
shot. Price, l6e.,. postpaid. 
J; KENNEDY, 303 West 127th St., N. ¥. 


SPRING TOPS 

-. Something new for the 
boys. <A top yoy can 
spin without a string. 
» This is a decided nov- 
y elty. It, day of... large 
size, made of. brass, and 
has a heavy balance 
rim. The shank con- 
tains a powerful spring 
and has an outer casing. ‘The top of the 
shank has a miiled edge for winding it up. 
When wound, you: merely lift the outer cas- 
ing, and the top spins at such a rapid speed 
that the balance. rim keeps it going a long 
time, Without doubt the handsomest and 
best top on the market’ epee aA 
' Price 12 cents each, by mail, post-paid 


Hi. F. LANG, 215 Walworth St., B’ilyn., N. X. 
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‘One of the most peculiar and: mystifying 


smoke and he raises the lid of — 
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THE DIME NOVEL EXCHANGE 


Lock Box 8 


Farnumsville, Mass. U.S.A, 


Oo rR TEN-CENT HAND BOOKS 


No. 1. NAPOLEON’S ORACULUM AND 
DREAM BOOK.—Containing the great oracle 
‘of human destiny; also the true meaning of 
almost any kind of dreams, together with 
ct aig ceremonies, and curlous games of 
cards. 

No. 2. HOW TO DO TRICKS.—The great 
book of magic and card tricks, containing full 
instruction on all the leading card tricks of 
the day, also the most popular magical illu- 
sions as performed by our leading magicians; 
every boy should obtain a copy of this book. 

No. 3. HOW TO FLIRT.—The arts and 
wiles of flirtation are fully explained by this 
little book. Besides the various methods of 
handkerchief, fan, glove, parasol, window and 
hat flirtation, it contains a full list of the 
language and sentiment of flowers. 

No. 4. HOW TO DANCE is the title of 
this little book. It contains full instructions 
in the art of dancing, etiquette in the ball- 
room and at parties, how to dress, and full 
gc gd for calling off in all popular square 
ances. 


No. 5. HOW TO MAKE LOVE.—A complete 
guide to love, courtship and marriage, giving 
sensible advice, rules and etiquette to be ob- 
served, with many curious and interesting 
things not generally known. 

No. 6. HOW TO BECOME AN ATHLETE. 
—Giving full instruction for the use of dumb 
bells, Indian clubs, parallel bars, horizontal 
bars and various other methods of developing 
a@ good, healthy muscle; containing over sixty 
illustrations. 


No. 7%. HOW TO KEEP BIRDS.—Hand- 
somely illustrated and containing full instructions 
for the management and training of the canary, 
mockingbird, bobolink, blackbird, paroquet, parrot, 
etc. 

No. 9. HOW TO BECOME A VENTRILO- 
QUIST.—By Harry Kennedy. Every intelli- 
gent boy reading this book of instructions can 
master the art, and create any amount of fun 
for himself and friends. It is the greatest 
book ever published. 

No. 10. HOW TO BOX.—The art of self- 
defense made easy. Containing over thirty 
illustrations of guards, blows, and the differ- 
ent positions of a good boxer. Every boy 
should obtain one of these useful and instruc- 
tive books, as it will teach you how to box 
without an instructor. 

Ne. 11. HOW TO WRITE LOVE-LETTERS. 
—A most complete little book, containing full 
directions for writing love-letters, and when 
to use them, giving specimen letters for young 
and old. 

No. 12. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO 
LADIES.—Giving complete instructions for 
writing letters to ladies on all subjects; also 
letters of introduction, notes and requests. 

No. 13. HOW TO DO IT; OR, BOOK OF 
ETIQUETTE.—It is a great life secret, and 
one that every young man desires to know all 
about. There’s happiness in it. 

No. 14. HOW TO MAKE CANDY:—A com- 
plete hand-book for making all kinds of candy, 
ice-cream, syrups, essences, etc., etc. 

No. 18. HOW TO BECOME BEAUTIFUL.— 
One of the brightest and must valuable little 
books ever given to the world. Everybody 
wishes to know how to become beautiful, both 
male and female. The secret is simple, and 
almost costless. 

No. 20. HOW TO ENTERTAIN AN EVEN- 
ING PARTY.~A complete compendium of 
games, sports, card diversions, comic reci- 
tations, etc., suitable for parlor or drawing- 
room entertainment. It contains more for the 
money than any book published. 

No. 21. HOW TO HUNT AND FISH.—The 
most complete hunting and fishing guide ever 
published. It contains ful] instructions about 
guns, hunting dogs, traps, trapping and fish- 
ing, together with description of game and 
fish 


sh. 
No. 22. HOW TO DO SECOND SIGHT.— 
Heller’s second sight explained by his former 
assistant, Fred Hunt, Jr. Explaining how the 
Becret dialogues were carried on between the 
magician and the boy on the stage; also giving 
all the codes and signals. 

No. 23. HOW TO EXPLAIN DREAMS,— 
This little book gives the explanation to all 
kinds of dreams, together with lucky and un- 
lucky days. 


No. 24. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO 
GENTLEMEN.—Containing full directions for 
writing to gentlemen on all subjects. 

No. 25. HOW TO BECOME A GYMNAST.— 
Containing full instructions for all kinds of 
gymnastic sports and athletic exercises. Em- 
bracing thirty-five illustrations. By Professor 
W. Macdonald. 

No. 26. HOW TO ROW, SAIT. AND BUILD 
A BOAT.—Fully illustrated. Full instructions 
are given in this little book, together-with in- 
structions on swimming and riding, companion 
sports to boating. 

No. 2%. HOW TO RECITE AND BOOK OF 
RECITATIONS.—Containing the most popular 
selections in use, comprising: Dutch dialect, 
French dialect, Yankee and Trish dialect 
pieces, together with many standard readings. 

No. 28. HOW TO TELL FORTUNES.—Every- 
one is desirous of knowing what his future life 
will bring forth, whether happiness or misery, 
wealth or poverty. You can tell by a glance 
at this little book. Buy one,and be convinced. 


No. 29. HOW TO BECOME AN INVENTOR. 
—Every boy should know how inventions origi- 
nated. This book explains them all, giving 
examples in electricity, hydraulics, magnetism, 
optics, pneumatics, mechanics, etc. 

No. 30. HOW TO COOK.—One of the most 
instructive books on cooking ever published. It 
contains recipes for cooking meats, fish, game, 
and oysters; also pies, puddings, cakes and all 
kinds of pastry, and a grand collection of 
recipes. 

No. 31. HOW TO BECOME A SPEAKER.— 
Containing fourteen illustrations, giving the 
different positions requisite to become a good 
speaker, reader and elocutionist. Also contain- 
ing gems from all the popular authors of prose 
and poetry. 

No. 33. HOW TO BEHAVE.—Containing the 
rules and etiquette of good society and the 
easiest and most approved methods of appear- 
ing to good advantage at parties, balls, the 
theatre, church, and in the drawing-room. 

No. 35. HOW TO PLAY GAMES.—A com- 
plete and useful little book, containing the 
rules and regulations of billiards, bagatelle, 
backgammon, croquet, dominoes, ete, 

No. 36. HOW TO SOLVE CONUNDRUMS.— 
Containing all the leading conundrums of the 
day, amusing riddles, curious catches and witty 
sayings. 

No. 38: HOW TO BELCOME YOUR OWN 
DOCTOR.—A wonderful book, containing use- 
ful and practical information in the treatment 
of ordinary diseases and ailments common to 
every family. Abounding in useful and effec- 
tive recipes for general complaints, 

No. 39. HOW TO RAISE DOGS, POULTRY, 
PIGEONS AND RABBITS.—A useful and in- 
structive book. Handsomely illustrated. 

No. 40. HOW TO MAKE AND SET TRAPS. 
—Including hints on how to catch moles, 
weasels, otter, rats, squirrels and birds. Also 
how to cure skins. Copiously illustrated. 

No. 41. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK END 
MEN’S JOKE BOOK.—Containing a great va- 
riety of the latest jokes used by the most 
famous end men. No amateur minstrels is 
complete without this wonderful little book. 

No. 42. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK STUMP 
SPEAKER.—Containing a varied assortment of 
stump speeches, Negro, Dutch and Irish. Also 
end men’s jokes. Just the thing for home 
amusement and amateur shows. 

No. 43. HOW TO BECOME A MAGICIAN. 
—Containing the grandest assortment of mag- 
ical illusions ever placed before the public. 
Also tricks with cards, incantations, etc. 


No. 44. HOW TO WRITE IN AN AL- 
BUM.—A grand collection of Album Verses suitable 
for any time and occasion; embracing Lines of Love, 
Affection, Sentiment, Humor, Respect, and Condo- 
sepee also Verses Suitable for Valentines and Wed 
dings. 


No. 45. THE BOYS OF NEW YORK MIN- 
STREL GUIDE AND JOKE BOOK.—Some- 
thing new and very instructive. Every boy 
should obtain this book, as it contains fulil 
instructions for organizing an amateur min- 
strel troupe. 


No. 46. HOW TO MAKE AND USE 
ELECTRICITY.—A description of the wonderful 
uses Of electricity and electro magnetism; together 
with full instructions for making Electric Toys, Bat- 
teries, etc. By George Trebel, A.M., M.D. Contain- 
ing over fifty illustrations. 


No. 48. HOW TO BUILD AND SATL 
CANOES.—A handy book for boys, containing 
full directions for constructing canoes and the 
most popular manner of sailing them. Fully 
{llustrated. 

No. 49. HOW TO DEBATE.—Giving rules 
for conducting debates, outlines for debates, 
questions for discussion, and the best sources 
for procuring information on the questions 
given. 

No. 50. HOW TO STUFF BIRDS AND ANI- 
MALS.—A valuable book, giving instructions 
in collecting, preparing, mounting and pre- 
serving birds, animals and insects. 

No. 51. HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH CARDS. 
—Containing explanations of the general prin- 
ciples of sleight-of-hand applicable to card 
tricks; of card tricks with ordinary cards, and 
not requiring sleight-of-hand; of tricks involv- 
ing sleight-of-hand, or the use of specially 
prepared cards. Tllustrated. 

No. 52. HOW TO PLAY CARDS.—Giving the 
rules and full directions for playing Euchre, 
Cribbage, Casino, Forty-Five, Rounce, Pedro 
Sancho, Draw Poker, Auction Pitch, All Fours, 
and many other popular games of cards. 

No. 538. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS.—A 
wonderful little book, telling you how to write 
to your sweetheart, your father, mother, sister, 
brother, employer; and, in fact, everybody and 
anybody you wish to write to. 

No. 54. HOW TO KEEP AND MANAGE 
PETS.—Giving complete information as to the 
manner and method of raising, keeping, tam- 
ing, breeding, and managing all kinds of pets; 
also giving full instructions for making cages, 
ete. Fully explained by twenty-eight illus- 
trations. 

No. 55. HOW TO COLTECT STAMPS AND 
COINS.—Containing valuable information re- 
garding the collecting and arranging of stamps 
and coins. Handsomely illustrated. 

No. 56. HOW TO BECOME AN EN- 
GINEER.—Containing full instructions how to be- 
come a locomotive engineer; also directions for build- 


ing a model locomotive; together with a full descrip- 
tion of everything an engineer should know. 


No. 60. HOW TO BECOME A PHOTOGRA-.- 
PHER.—Containing useful information regard- 
ing the Camera and how to work it; also how 
to make Photographic Magic Lantern Slides 
and aoe Transparencies, Handsomely illus- 
trated. 

No. 62. HOW.TO BECOME A WEST POINT 
MILITARY CADET.—Explains how to gain 
admittance, course of Study, Examinations, 
Duties, Staff of officers, Post Guard, Police 
Regulations, Fire Department, and all a boy 
should know to be a cadet. By Lu Senarens. 
No. 63. HOW TO BECOME A NAVAL 
CADET.—Complete instructions of how to gain 
admission to the Annapolis Naval Academy. 
Also containing the course of instruction, de- 
scription of grounds and buildings, historica)} 
sketch, and everything a boy should know to 
become an officer in the United States Navy. 
By Lu Senarens. 

No. 64. HOW TO MAKE ELECTRICAL MA- 
CHINES.—Containing full directions for mak- 
ing electrical machines, induction coils, dyna- 
mos, and many novel toys to be worked by 
electricity. By R. A. R. Bennett. Fully illus- 
trated. 

No. 65. MULDOON’S JOKES.—The most 
original joke book ever published, and it is 
brimful of wit and humor. It contains a large 
collection of songs, jokes, conundrums, etc., of 
Terrence Muldoon, the great wit, humorist, and 
practical joker of the day. 

No. 66. HOW TO DO PUZZLES.—Containing » 
over three hundred interesting puzzles and 
conundrums, with key to same. A complete 
book. Fully illustrated. 

No. 67. HOW TO DO ELECTRICAL TRICKS. 
—Containing a large collection of instructive 
an highly amusing electrical tricks, to- 
gether with illustrations. By A. Anderson. 

No. 68. HOW TO DO CHEMICAL TRICKS. 
—Containing over one hundred highly amus- 
ing and instructive tricks with chemicals, By 
A. Anderson. Handsomely illustrated. 

No. 69. HOW TO DO SLEIGHT-OF-HAND,’ 
—Containing over fifty of the latest and best 
tricks used by magicians. Also containing t 
secret of second sight. Fully illustrated. | 

o 71. HOW TO DO MECHAN iL 
TRICKS.—Containing complete instructions for 
performing over sixty Mechanical Tricks. Fully 
illustrated. 

No. 72. HOW TO DO SIXTY TRICKS WITH 
CARDS.—Embracing all of the latest and most 
deceptive card tricks, with illustrations, 

No. 73. HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH NUM- . 
BERS.—Showing many curious tricks with 
figures and the magic of numbers. By A. 
Anderson. Fully illustrated. git 
4 - HOW TO WRITE LETTERS coR- 
RECTLY.—Containing full instructions. for 
writing letters on almost any subject; also 
rules for punctuation and composition, with 
specimen letters. ‘a 

No. 75. HOW TO BECOME A CONJ ER. 
—Containing tricks with Dominoes, Dicé, Cups 
and Balls, Hats, ete. Embracing thirty-six 
illustrations. By A. Anderson. Pi 

No. %6. HOW TO TELL FORTUNES BY 
THE HAND.—Containing rules for telling 
fortunes by the aid of lines of the hand. or 
the secret of palmistry. Also the secret of 
telling future events by aid of moles, marks, 
scars, etc. Illustrated. dh 

No. %77. HOW TO DO FORTY TRICKS 
WITH CARDS.—Containing deceptive Card 
Tricks as performed by leading conj rers and 
magicians. Arranged for home aigoment- 
Fully illustrated. mms 

No. 78. HOW TO DO THE BLACK 


ART.— 
Containing a complete description of the mys- 
teries of Magic and Sleight-of-Hand, together 


with many wonderful experiments. By A. 
Anderson. Tllustrated. a 
No. 79. HOW TO BECOME AN ACTOR.— 
Containing complete instructions how to make 
up for various characters on the stage; to- 
gether with the duties of the Stage Manager, 
Prompter, Scenic Artist and Property Man. 

No. 80. GUS WILLIAMS’ JOKE BOOK.— 
Containing the latest jokes, anecdotes anda 
funny stories of this world-renowned German 
comedian. Sixty-four pages; handsome col- 
ored cover containing a half-tone photo of 
the author. 

No. 81. HOW TO MESMERIZE.—Containing 
the most. approved methods of mesmerism; 
animal magnetism, or, magnetic healing. By 
Prof. Leo Hugo Koch, A.C.S., author of “How 
to Hypnotize,’”’ etc. 

No. 82. HOW TO DO PALMISTRY.—Con- 
taining the most approved methods of read~ 
ing the lines on the hand, together with a ful) 
explanation of their meaning. Also explain- 
ing phrenology, and the key for telling char- 
acter by the bumps on the head. By eo 
Hugo Koch, A.c.S. Fully illustrated. ca 

No. 83. HOW TO HYPNOTIZE.—Containin 
valuable and instructive information regard- 
ing the science of hypnotism. Also explain- 
ing the most approved methods which are 
employed by the leading hypnotists of the 
world. By Geo Hugo Koch, A.C.S. 

No. 84. HOW TO BECOME AN AUTHOR. 
—Containing information regarding choice of 
subjects, the use of words and the manner of 
preparing and submitting manuscript. Also 
containing valuable information as to the 
neatness, legibility and general composition of 


manuscript. 
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